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3 recommended this Play to the World, vad I 
= Laren EE my: Addreſſes to Y.ou, 1 F hom 


3 nothing but. w our Meri = 
My IVA yottr 45 r 


Arik, An Wes Fehit Rade tie hofidtr 
= . Will be * to vindicate. 
©. The ereatelt" Panteyrick upon you, 95 r, is 
fthe unprejudic' 'd aud bare Truth of Your Cha- | 
| radter, the Fire of Youth, with the. Sedateneſs 
of Senatonr, and the Modern Gaity of a fine 
lo Englich Gentleman, with the Noble Solidity of 

: Br Antient Britain. 

This is the Character, Sir, which all Men, 

| bat your ſelf, are proud to publiſh of you and 

which more. celebrated Pens than mine e wee | 

tranſmit to Poſterity. 5 

I be Play bas had ſome noble Abra hb 
do honour its Repreſentation 12 and to com leat 
the Succeſs, Thave preſfum'd. to p refix 0 N. oble 
| a Name to uſher it into the Ward... A ſtate- 
| . ly Fontiſpiece is the 217 f. ofa Building. Bu | | 
bere! muſt i Ovi. n 
Materia \ſuperabit” 0 2 


4 1 am, 8 | | } 
Honour able Sir, 
our moſt Mev and 
Humble Servant, 


Geo. F. aqua 
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to — ol ſad, amd deny mb T's Lan very williag to a. 
know the N of this Play, 8 7 theſe of the Third Night, - 

which 4 to be proud 5 ee 7 (ES: Ate : 1 
to value ole 12 Teber, 8 "aud 
As I fret 


have parton To my fault 2 rte ay, 

gence. Some may think ( my — op Too bein 00 — — „ 
make a Party for the 28 a e e Te from the pure 
Nerits 2 E 55 85 have 4 been lone 

enough in Town to raiſe Eremies a 4 t Eg Hin 3 
to 5 1s. Ian below the 255 fo 20h Wits, and [ciao 8 4 
lice of Itttle ones. I have vot 4% . the- Za mor. offended the 
8 lergy ; . both which are now . 10 15 We 4 e g he di. 


verting without Smut and Proplancheeſs *. <q: 
Next to theſe Advantages, the' Beauties of At bow. hos N "Prcateſt * 


life to the Play, of whith the n iy ſo; ſenſible; that all wil; with 
me in commendation of the Actors, « alla *aithout detractii from hs 
the Merit of others) that the J heatre-Royal affords, an exceilegt and 
Compleas Set of Comedians. Ir. Wilks's Performance has ſet him ſo 
far above competition in the Part of Wildair; that. none ran pretend 10 en- 
wy. the Fraiſe due to his Merit. Lat h made eis Part, i 4 Pheur | 
hence, thaf whenever the Stage har the micforftene to. 2 hin, Sh Har. 
ry Wildair may go to the- Jubilee 

A creat many quarrel at the Trip to the Mee dr 4 Miſtidfmer- 
I muſt tell them, "That perhaps there” are greater Trips in the Pla 


and I when find that more al Þ ays have Bi better ſa upreſs, I'll talk with - 


ar. | 


the Criticks about Decorums, « However, if I. ee, 
Fault 19 this 1 26 1* 2 4 yay: 
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- PROLOG U a Friend. 


JOETS wil ebink nothing ſo. checks their Fury 1 
As Wits, Cits, Beaux and Women for pv NR 5. 


| Es FLY 7 4 dead to think what A 
r al 72 707 5 Her, in i mingled nen "P, . 
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Why Tees grave Don thinks but dully Writ, 
4 Neigh lan. Arb Ga- Wig may tale for Wie. 
Some 4 Court the Few, She l 4 if any ;. 
Our Youth's Content, if he can reach the pay 
ho go, with much-like Ends to Church, Play, $2 = 
Vor to obſerve what Prieſts cr Poets ſay, ' bs 188 _ a 
. No! no! your. Theughts, like theirs, lie quite another way. 
The Ladys ſ ſafe mey may Smile: for here's no Slander , 

No Smut, no Lewd-rongu'd Beau, no double Entendre. 
If true, he has 4 Spark fuſt come from France, N 
' But then ſo far from Bea he talks Senſe ! WG $3 

Like * carry d out, buiſeldom brought from thence. | 

ta Garg, to whom our Spark Spark ſubmits, * 

Your hay hs ſiding 6 Fool, that Lives by s Wits, © 

„ juſt as be 12 by Firs. © 
Who, Lion- lile; of AK ayliffs, ſcogrs away 
Huta, in the Face, Dinner all the Day : - n 

| | At Night, withempty Bowels, Grumbles ore the PLAY. | 
4 And now the Modiſh Prentice he Implores, 8 


* That”s only Wi 


ba, with bis Maſter's Caſh, ftoln out of Doors, 
I 1 y it 01.4 Brace o. Honourable Mhores; 
F- While their good Bulky Mother, plear'd, fits by, 
WW” ol Bawd-Reg = of the Bubble Gallery. on 
p Net: to Nee Horace Pos, we bumble move, SAT" ets 
_ - . Who, all your Side-box Tricks, « are much above, L | 8 
k And never fail to Pay ur... with your Love. 
A! Friends! Poor Dorſet Garden Houſe 1s gone © 
. Our Merry Meetings Mere are all undone : * BIS 
Quite loſt to us, fure for r ſome ftr age Miſdceas, 7 TS 
That Strong Dog, on's pul.” t oe our Heads; 
Fnaps Rope like Thread: * when hi Fortune's told him, 
He'll he ar, perhaps, of ROPE, will one day hold him: 
At leaſt, I hope, Th our Geod-ntrunid TIS; 
Will find a'way to pul his Prizes down. _- + 
Woll, that's all Nom, Gentlemen, for the PLAY, 
| On ſermd Thoughts, ue but two words to ſay; 
13 Such as it is, for your Del. ght, deſien d. 
1 "Hear it, Read, Try, Judge, and * as you find. 


"x ( Now PROLD 


GUE, 


In * wer to my ver y Good Priend, Mr. 1 ac2, who,having To- . 


PL ATS Damn'd at the Old Houſe, had a Mind to Curty-Ba- 
vour, to have a Third Damn'd at c New. 


. 


Satie 


? 9 vi 8 Med; the Author of "wy PLAY in Few, 

Shou d be Conde mu d pure N 33 
 Charg'd with a Cri 255 you, ſudg udges, o 
Was only this, that be has Pleas'd the Tom. 
Ht bench 4 no POET's Verſe, ner DOCTOR's Bills ; 3 

No Foe o re, yet a Friend ro Wills. 

No Reputation Stab diy Sr Debate, - 

Nor bad a Herd in Bankrupt Briſeo's Fate 

And, as an Eaſe to's Tender Conſtience, Fons, 

He's none of thoſethat Broke the t'other Houſe : 

In Per felt Pity to their Wrerched Cheer, PS: 1 

Becauſe his PLAY was Ba it here. N 

The Dreadful Sin of Murder Cries Aloud; 

And ſure t — Poets ne'r can hope for Good, 

Who Dipe their Barbarous Pens i in that poor Houſes Blood. 

*Twas Malice all: N Malice like to Their, 

To Write Good PLAYS, purpoſe to ftarve the Players. 

Te Starve bys Wit, is Pill the Þ Poets des . 
But here are Mien, whoſe Wit, is Match d by ſew; 

Their Wit both Star ves Themſelves, and others too. Me 

Our PLAYS are Farce, becau/e ou Houſe is cram d, 
| Their PLAYS all Good Fur what aue they 1 Damm d. 

* we Pleaſure you, you call us Tuols; | 
And "cauſe you pleaſe your ſelyes, they-oall youFools. »- | 
their Good Nature, * . Wits, True Blew; "1K 2+; 

; Hen of Bree their Reſpetks to : . 
70 20 che Pair, Sh other Meer being l, 1e 

They Fright the Boxes with Old Shakeipear's GHOST: 

The * Fin res, ould, f Fa | 
For *twas the that Ghoſt indeed. "EK =: 


They've Diſoblig'd all Powers Above, they nom; 
And now muft — Recourſe to-Powers Below. a 
Let Shak ſpear then lye gi, Ghoſts. do nd gf | © 1» 
The Fair are Petter Pear d with Fleſh au Blood 5 
What is't to them, ta mind the Ancient ats? 
But, the Poor Folks are Mad, and Im in haſte. 


Their Caſe is, bard, that 2 Diſpair can : By 


2 Runs Oft. 
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E A disbanded Colonel, 

2 _ brave 1 generous. ow — 
Outwardly mins other other- ; 

Vizard 2vid a. great SI adit 
and Vane: 5 


Jlentment of k her Wrongs 
( from Men. | '2 
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SCENE, The PARK. 
Enter Vizard with a Letter, Sha following. 
Servant. As you ſee, Sir. 


Vizard. \ 

Viz. The Pride of theſe Vertuous Women is more in- 
ſufferable, than the Immodeſty of Proſtitutes After all my In- 
couragement to ſlight me thus | 

Serv. She ſaid, Sir, That imagining your Morals ſincere, ſhe gave you 
acceſs to her Converſation; but that your late Behaviour in her Compa- 
ny has convinc'd her, that your Love and Religion are both Hypocriſy, 
and that ſhe believes your Letter like your felt, fair on the out- ſide, ſoul 
within; ſo ſent it back unopen d. 75 

Viz. May Obſtinacy guard her Beauty till Wrinkles bury it, then may 
Deſire prevail to make her curſe that untimely Pride, her diſappointed Age 
repents P11 be r-veng'd the very firſt opportunity — Saw _ 
you the old Lady Darling, ner Mother? | „ 

Serv. Ves, Sir, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay much in your Commendation. 

Viz. That's my Cue——An Eſteem graftect in old Age is hardly L 
Rootecd out, Years ſtiffen their Opinions with their Bodies, | 
And old Zeal is only to be cozen d by young Hy e - Op 
Run to the Lady Lurewe ils, and know of her Maid, 

Whether her Ladyſhip will be at home this Evening, 3 
Her Beauty is ſufficient Cure for Angelica's Scorn. L Exit Servant. 
(vis. Pulls out a Book, Reads, and Walks about.) 
| Enter Smugler. e 
Smug. Ay, there's a Pattern for the young Men o'th* times, at his Aſe- 
ditation ſo early, ſome Book of Pious ee Tm ſure, c 


, — 


NG ELI A ſend it back unopen'd ! fay you ? * 


Vis. Th is 


oh 12 _ 
* .294 235 +} 
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2 . The Conſtant Couple. 7 
Viz. This Hobbs is an excellent Fellow] (afide) O Uncle Sumpter to find 
you in bn e lis. N 5 : 6 —— 
Smug. 1 have ſeen a Miracle js Monis indeed, Laer. 
2 What was it, pray Sir?! | 8 
Smug. A Man at his devotion ſo near the Court——Pm very glad Boy, 
that you keepyour Sanity untainted in this infectious place; the very Air 
ofthis Park is heatheniſh, and every Man's Breath Il meet ſcents of Atheiſm. 
Viz. Surely Sir, ſome great 9 — muſt bring you toths unſanctifled 
end of the Town. Sd 4 >. nets : 
Smug. A very unſanRify'd Concern, truly Couſin 
Viz. What is't? | 0 — —— 
Smug. A Law-Sute, Boy Shall I tell you, ?!ﬀ>—My Ship the Swan is 
newly arriv*d from St. Sebaſtians, laden with Portugal Wines: Now the im- 
pudentRogue of a Tide-waiter has the face to affirm, tis French Wines in 
Spaniſh Casks, and has Indicted me upon the Statute 0 Conſcience, 
Conſcience ! Theſe Tide-waiters and Surveyors plague. us more with 
the French Wines than the War did with French Privazeer——Ay, 
there's another Plague of the Nation- — FEW, 


Enter Colonel Standart. 
A Red Coat and Feather. if 
V;z. Col. Standard, Pm your humble Servant. (ES A a Cath 
Stand. May be not, Sir. W's 7 
Viz. Why ſo? 
Stand. Becauſe Pm Disbanded. 
Viz. How ? broke! | well 9 195 re 
ll Sand. This very Morning in Hide-Park, my brave Regiment, a Thonſ- 
and Men, that look'd like Lions yeſterday, were ſcatter'd, and look'd as 
poor and fimple as the Heard of Deer that graz'd beſide em. 
Stand. Tal, al, deral (/mrging) I'll have a Bonfire this Night as high as 
the Monument. | 
Stand. A bonfire ! thou dry, wither'd, ill nature; had not theſe brave 
Fellows Swords defended you, your Houſe had been a Bonfire e're this 
about your Ears——Did we not venture our Lives, Sir ? pan 
Smug. And did we not Pay you for your Lives, Sir——Venture,your 
Lives! 'm ſure we ventur'd our Money, and that's Life and Soul to 
me Sir, we'll maintain you no longer. | | 
— Stand. Then your Wives ſhall, old Actecu : there are Five and thirty 
| ſtrapping Officers gone this Morning, to live upon free Quarter in the City, 
4 Smug. O Lord! O Lord ! I ſhall have a Son within theſe Nine Months 
born with a Leading Staff in his hand Sir, you are | 
Stand. W hat Sir ? 
> Smug. Sir, I ſay that you are — 
1 Staud. What Sir? 185 i 
) Smug. Desbaneed Sir, that's all- ſee my Lawyer yonder. [Exit.. 
t Vix. Sir, I'm very ſorry for your Misfortune. { run 
Stand. Why ſo? I don't come to Borrow Money of you; if you're my 
Friend, meetme this Evening at the Rummer, I'll pay my Way, drink a health 
to 


* 
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The Conflant, Couple. 


to my King,Proſperity.to my Country-; and away for en to mor- 
TOY. morning, It 104) Ms = COKE "4 - * (2 
Viz. "What! you wan't leave: us?: AE, 5 
Stand. What ! a Soldier ſtay here ! to look like an Old Pair = alt 
in Weſtminſter-Hall, ragged ruſty ! No, no——1 met yeſterday a broken 
Lieutenant, he was aſham'd to own that he wanted a Dinner, but 
= Begg'd 1 teenpence of me to buy a New Sheath for his Sword. 2 
Vz. O; but you have good Freinds, Colonel! Ne 
2 0 9 good Friends my Father 8 a Lord, and my Elder Bro- 
ther a Beau. 


Viz. But your Country may perhaps. want your Sword agen. 
Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a ſingle Drum * up for vo- 15 


lunteers between Ladgate and Charing-Crofs, and I ſhall undotitedly hear 


it at the Walls of Buda. 
Viz. Come, come, Colonel, there are ways of making your Fortune 


at home- Make your Addreſs to the Fair, you re a Man of Ho- 


nour and Coura 
Stand. Ay, my Courage i is like to do me wondrous Service with the 


Fair: This pretty croſs Cut over my Eye will attract a Dutcheſs——1 
warrant *twill be a mighty Grace to my Ogling——Had I us'd the Stra- 
tagem of a certain Brother Colonel of mine, I might ſucceed. 


Viz. What was it, pray? ; 

Stand. Why to ſave his A FRes for the Women, he always turn'd 
his back upon the Enemy He was a man of Honour for the Ladies. 

Viz. Come, come, the Loves of Mars and Venus will never fail, you 
muſt get a Miſtrifs, . 

Stand. prithee, no more onꝭt.Vou have awaken'd: a thountie from 
which, and the Kingdom, I wou'd pays ſtoln away at once Te be 


plain, T have a Miſtriſs. 
Viz. And She's cruel. 


Stand. No. 

Viz. Her parents prevent your Happineſs. 
Stand. Nor that. 

Viz. Then ſhe has no fortune: 

Stand. A large one, Beauty to tempt all mankind, and Vertue to bent 2 


off their Aſſaults. O Yizard ! ſuch a Creature l- Hey 5 f Who che N 


Devil have we here? | 
Vir. The Joy of the Play-houſe, and Life of the Park. ah 


(Enter Sir Harry Wildair, croſſes the ſtage fmging, v with Foot men after him. 1 


Sir Harry Wildair newly come from Paris. 


Stand. Sir Harry Wildair ! Did not he make 2 > Campain i in Flanders foe: 


- 4 i &Ww.-4& * 


three dur years ago? 


Fiz. The fame. 
Stand. Why not? Do'ſt think Bravrey and Gaiety are inconſiſtent He A 


Gentleman of moſt happy Circumſtances, born toa plentiful Eſtate, has had 
a Genteel and eaſy Education, free from the rigedneſs of Teachers, and Pe 


dantry of Scools. as R bein 8 never ru ruffled by 1 * 
B 2 noty 


= 1,9 7 4 
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R Conſtan Couple. 


not ſtinted in its Pleaſures, has render 2d him entertaining to others, and 
eaſy to himſelf---Turning all Paſſion into Gaiety of Humour, by which he 
chuſes rather to rejoyce hisF riends, than be tated by any 5 5 as you ſhall ſee. 


Ener Wildair. 
5 Wild Ha ! Vitard! 
Pix. Sir Harry! 
Wild. \V ho chough t to find you out of the Rubrich ſo wag ? l thoughe | 
thy Hypocriſy had been wedded to a Pulpit-Cuſhion long * if 
I miſtake not your Face, your Name is Sandard. 
_ Sir Harry, I'm your humble Servant. 
Wild. Come, Gentlemen, the News, the News o'th' Town; 
for I'm juſt arriv'd. 
5 Viz. Why, in the City-end o'th' Town wire Playing the Kine to get 
ſtates, 
Stand. And, in the Court-end, Playing the Fool in ſpending * em. 
Wild. Juſt ſo in Paris; Pm glad we're grown ſo AMoadiſh 
| Fiz. We are all ſo Relorm d that Gallantry is taken for Vice. | 
.F Stand. And Hypocriſy for Religion. | . 
. | Wild. Alamode de Paris. Agen. 1 
Viz. Not one Whore between Ludgate and Algate. 
Stand. But ten- times more Cuckolds than ever. 
Viz. Nothing like an Oath in the City. 
Stand. That's a Miſtake ; for my Major Swore a Hundred and fifty laſt 
5 Night to a Merchant's Wife in her Bed-Chamber. | 
Wild. Pſhaw, this is Trffling, tell me News, Gentlemen. What Lord 
has lately Broke his Fortune at the Groomporters ? or his Heart at New- 
_ 4arket, tor the Loſs of a Race; What Wife has been lately Suing in Do- 
; ors-Commons for Alimony ? or, What Daughter run away "with her Fa- 
4 ther's Valet? What Beau gave the Nobleſt Ball at the Bath, or had the 
# Fineſt Coach in the Ring ? I want News, Gentlemen. 
i Stand. Faith, Sir, theſe are no News at all. 
Fiz. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome News of your Travels. 
8 Wild. With allmy Heart You mult know then, I went over to 
i" Amſterdam in a Dutch Ship; I there had a Dutch Whore for Five Stivers : 
I l went from thence to Landen, where I was heartily Drub'd in the Battle 
with the But- end of a Swiſs-Musket. I thence went to Paris, where ] had 
half a dozen Intriegue s, bought half a dozen new Suits, Fought a Couple 
1 of Duels, and hear I am agen in ſtatu Fe 
bl Viz. But we heard that you defign'd to make the Tour of Tracy; What 
by brought you back fo ſoon: : 
4 Mild. That which brought you into the World, and may, Pa car- 
ry you out of it; a Woman. 3 
Sand. What | Quit the Pleatures of Travel for a Woman | 4 
Wild. Ay, Colonel, for ſuch a Woman“ ! I had rather fee her, Ruell, than the 
Palace of Lemis le Grand: | here's more Glory in her Smile, than in the Ju- 
bile at Rome; and | would rather kiss ber, Hand than the Pope 't Toe. 
Fiz. You, Colonel, have been very laviſh in the Beauty and Virtne of 
ont Aiſtriſt, and dir Harry here has heen no leſs Eloquent in the Praiſe of his: 
Now 


The Conflent ple) 


Now wilt l lay your both ten Guineas a- piece, has neither of wen is 
ſo pretty ſo witty, or 3 as mine. eee 
Stand. Tis done. e e | 
Wild. L' double the Stakes but, Glenn: 2061 think on't 2 3 
Mall we be reſolv'd ? for I know not where my Miſtriſ: may be found; 
the left Parirabout a Month before me, and I had an 5 * 
Stand. How, Sir! left Paris about a Month before you ! | | 
Wild. Ay, but I know not where, and W N t . ber this-- 
ws ht. 0 6 | 
Her Name; i; Sir Harry. SNA rg 
2 2. Ay, ay, her Name, perhaps we know her. Alen 
Wild. Her Name ! Ay——She has the ſofteſt, w kiteſt hand that « 2 | 
ver was made of Fleſh and Blood, her Lips ſo balmy ſweet. 7 78 
Stand. But her Name, Sir. : 
Mild. Then her Neck and Breſt ;--her Breſts 19 77 heave, ſo Hank's. [ Singing: 
But her Name, Sir, her Quality 2 
Mild. Then her Shape, Colonel. 
S: and. But her Name I want, Sir 
- Wild. Then her Eyes, Vizard * 
Stand. Pſhaw, Sir Harry, her Name, or nothing. 
Wild. Then, if you muſt have it, ſhe's call'd the Lady But then 
Her Foot, Gentlemen, ſhe Dances to a Miracle. 7 Tar, you have certain- 
ly loft your Wager. | 
Viz. Why you have loſt your Senſes; we wall. never diſcover the 
Picture unleſs you ſubſcribe the Name. 
Wild. Then her Name is Lurewell. 
Stand. S Death, My Mi ſtri ſs. N (Aide. 
Viz. my Mcftriſs, by Jupiter. Aide. 
Mild. "Þo you know her, Gentlemen? 
Stand. I have ſeen her, Sir. 
id. Can'ſt tell where ſhe Lodges? Tell me, Dear Colonel. 
Stand. Your humble Servant, Sir. (Exit Stand. 
Wild. Nay hold, Colonel, PII follow you, and will know. Runs out. 
Viz. The Lady Lurewell his Miftriſs } He Loves her. 
But Me loves me but he's a Baronet, and] plainYizard; he has Caachs 
and Six, and 1 walk on foot; I was bred in London, and hei in Pari 
That very Circumſtance has m uder d n ſome eee 
muſt be laid to divert his Pretenſione. MoS: | 


TOTS Yon oe | Re-nter Wildair. 
y 17 „ X 
Mild. Prithee, Dick, What makes the Colonel ib out of humour? 
is, Beczuie he's out of Pay, 1 ſuppoſe. | 
A 5 life that's true,! was beginning to miſtruſt ſome. Rizalſhip i in 
the ale. I! 03: 7 
Fit. And arge ths were, you know the Colonel can ſię ht Sir Harry. 
Wild. rei P” thaw: but Ween t dance, hat we contend for a . 


*w. 


5 The. Conftaut Conples 
vine Slife man, if Ladies were to be gain'd by Sword and Piſtol 
only, What the 23 8 il 1 — 17 2 5 855 7 my ans Run 8 
Vi. Þll try him farther ut wou'd not Sir. Harry, fight 
this Weenta yrirdwaduniee Pie?” rr Rig AP Ag I 4 * wo 
Wild. Fight! Det me Conſider, I love her, that's true hut then i 
love honeſt dir Harry H ildair better. The Lady Lurewoll is Divinely charms 
ing right but then a thruſt i thꝰ Guts, or a Midgleſex-Fury; is 
as ugly as the Devat. . to NTT 
Viz. Ay, Sir Harry, *twere a dangerous Caſt for a Beau Baronet to be 
tried by aparcel of greaſy, grumbling,bartering/Boobies,who wou'd. hang 
you purely becauſe you are a Gentleman 
* Wild. Ay, on t'other hand, I have Morey enough to Bribe the Rogues | 
with : So upon mature of deliberation, I wou'd fight for her but no 
more of her. Prithee, Vixard, can't you Recommend a Friend to a pret- 
ty Miftriſs by the by, till I can find my one? you have ſtore Im ſure ; 
you cunning poaching Dogs make ſurer Game than we that Hunt open 
and fair. Prithee now, good Yizard.' og 1 
Viz. Let me Conſider a little Now Love and Revenge inſpire my 
Politicks. * (Aſdde.) [Paufes, whilſt Sir Harry nals Singing. 
Wild. P'ſhaw.! thou'rt as long ſtudying for a new AMiſtriſt, as a Draw- 
er is Piercing a new. Pipe. NN i 8 | 
Viz. 1 deflen a New Pipe for you, and Wholſome Wine, you'll there» 
fore bear a little expectation. , „ 
Mild. Ha ! ſay'ſt thou, dear Vizard ? 
Viz. A Girl of Sixteen, Sir Harry. 
Wild. Now Sixteen thouſand Bleſſings light on thee. | 


Viz. Pretty and Witty. | 

Wild. Ay, ay; but her Name, Vixard. 8 . 
Vix. Her Name ! yes——ſhe has the ſofteſt whiteſt Hand that ever was 
made of Fleſh and Blood, her Lips ſo Balmy ſweet. =D 

Wild. Well, well; But where ſhall I find her, Man? 

Viz. Find her but then her Foot, Sir Harry ; ſhe Dances to 

- a Miracle. * 4 | 

Wild. Prithee don't diſtract me. 1D es 

Viz. Well then, you muſt know, that this Lady is the Curioſity and 
Ambition of the Town; her Name's Angelica. She that paſſes for her 
Mother is a private Bawd, and call'd, the Lady Darling ; She goes for a 
Baronets Lady (no diſparagement to your Honour, Sir Harry) I aflure you. 

Wild. P'ſhaw, hang my honour, But what Street, what Houſe ? 

Viz. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry; you mult have my Paſport for your Ad- 
mittance, and you'll find my Recommendation, in a Line or two, will 
procure you very Civil Entertainment; I ſuppoſe 20 or 30 Pieces, hand- 
tomly plac'd, will gain the Point; I'll Enſure her Sound. 

Wild. Thou deareſt Friend to a Man in Neceflity--Here, Sirrah, order 

s the Park. (Ta his Servants. 


my Coach about to St. Fames,s I'll Walk a-cro 


| Euer Clincher Senior. = 2 
Clin. Here, Sirrah, order my Coach about to St. Famer's, 


I'l 
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PK walk a-crofbthePark mpg rt Sate, yvur MET. e 03/716 
Devoted. _——Sir, (to deen the mode bereut. WN 
Sholder-knot, methinkoſe hangs very Emphatically, and 5 
Carries an Air of Teovaitiw ; — Sword-kænot tos is de no 
Ornamentally Modiſh, and bears a Foreign Meln. Gentlemen 6 

My Brother is juſt arrĩv d in Town, ſo that being upon — t 

Wing < kiſs his Hands, T hope you'Hpardon this Sbrape ilk it 0 5! 

Departure of, Gentlemen, your n moſt 
Faithful humble Servant. 

Vild Prethee, doſt know him? Ten 

Viz. Know him hy tis charles; Who was Apprentice 
To my Unele Smugter, che Mirchamt in the City. 

Wild. What niakes him Gay? . q 

Pig; Why he's in "Moi for his Father, the kind Old: Man: 
In Herterdfhire other day broke his Neck a Fx © 
Hunting; the Son, upon News, has broke his * 
 Whiptd from behind the Counter into the Side- box, 
Foriwears AMarchandiſe, where he muſt live h Cheating, 
And Ufurps Gentility, where he may die by Raking. 

He keeps his Coach, and Livertes, brate of Geldinge, 
Leach of Miſtreſſer, Talles of nothing but Wines, 
Intreagues, Plays, Faſhions, and going to Jubilee. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha; How many pound of Pulvil muſt the Fellow: 
Uſe in ſweetning himſelf from the ſmell of Hops 
And Tobacco; faugh-——Pmy Conſcience methought 
Like Oliva's Lover, he ſtunk of Thames-ſtrter. But now for Aagelica,, 
That's her Name: we?lF to the Princeſſes Chocolate- | 
Houlſe,, where you ſhall Write my Paſport, Aloo LExenunt-. 


SCENE, Lady Lurewell's Lodges... 


Lurewell, and her Maid Parly, 


Zurtwell. Arly;Pocket-book——let me fei 5 
Venice, Paris, London ay, London! they may u, 
What they will of the hot Countries, but find Iove 
Moſt fruitful under this Climate In a Months ſpace 
Have I gain*d let me ſee, Imprimis, Colonel Standard. 

Parly: And. how will your manage him 

Liner As all Souldiers ſhou*d be managed, he ſhall ſerve.me | 
Till L gain my ends then I Disband him 

Fur. But he loves you; Madan. 

Lure. Therefore I ſcorn himy; 1 kate all that font dove mes; 
And light all that do: Would his whole. deluding Sex 


en nee, Þobat: 1 2 9 


. | | #2 
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: * enough 2 


Admir'd me, thus wou'd I ſlight them all; my uw and b 

' Unwary Innocence Was wrong'd by faithleſs Man. 0 br 
But now Glance Eyes, Plot Brain, Diſſemble Fac ,! 55 ates 
Lye Tongue, and be a ſecont Eve to Tempt, Seduce, and ”y un £5147 
Damn the Treacherous kind Let me ſurvey-my — > 
The Colonel leads the Van, next Mr. Vizard, he courts me re alt 
Nut of the Practice of Piety, therefore is a Hypacrite : 98 8 wg Jiu an; 
Then Clincher, he Adores me with Orangery, and is is 5 


Conſequently a Fool z then my Old Merchant, Alderman. Ati Tf 
Smuggler, he's aCompound of both out of whien TEE e 
Medley of Lovers, if Idon't make good yerſion · hat d ye think, Pariy? 
Parl. I think, Madam, 'm like to be very virtuous in 8 der vice, 
If you teach me all thoſe Tricks that you uſe to your Lovers. 
Lure. You're a Fool, Child ; obſerve this, that tho a Wo: men Swear, 
For- ſwear, Lie, Diſſe mble, Backbite, be proud. ain, Malicious any thing, 
if ſheſecures the main Chance, ſhe's ſtill Virtuous, That s a Maxim. 
Parl. I can't be perſwaded tho“, Madam. but that you molly Lov'd 
Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. 
Lure. Of all the Lovers I ever had, he was my greateſt pA for L 
cou'd never make him uneaſy; I left him involv'd in a Duel upon my 
Account, I long to know whether the Fop be kill'd or not. . 


* 


Enter Standard. 


O Lord, no ſooner talk of Killing, but the Souldier i is Conjur'd up; 
vou're upon hard Duty, Colonel, to erve your King, your Country, and 
a Miſtreſs too. 
Stand. thelatter, I Muſt dong is the harder for, in War, Aſadam, we 
can be relievd in our Duty: but in Love, who wou'd take our Poſt is our 


1 Enemy : Emulation in Glory is tranſporting, but Rivals here intolerable. 
43 Lure. Thoſe that bear away the Prize in the Field, ſhould boaſt the ſame 
E Succeſs in the Bed- chamber; and, I think *confidering the Weakneſs of our 
the Sex, we ſhould make thole our Companions who can be our Champions. 


| Stand. 1 once Madam, hop'd the Honour of defending you from all Inju- 
N ries, throꝰ a Title toyour Lovely Perſon, but now my Love muſt attend my 
ina Fortune. This Commiſſion, Madam, was my Paſport to the Fair z adding a 
Noblenels to my Paſſion, it Stampt a value on my Love; *twas once the Lite 
Of Honour, but now its Hearſe; and, with it, muſt ny Love be er 
Parl. What! Disbanded, Colonel? 
Stand. Ves, Mrs. Parly. 
Parl. Fough, the Nauſeous Fellow, he Stinks of Poverty already. (Aale. 
Lure. His Misforune troubles me, cauſe it may prevent my De- 
ſigns. | (Aſide | 
Fand. PN chuſe, Madam, rather to deſtroy my Paſſion by Abſence 
ly Abroad, than have it ſtarv'd at Home. 
1 Lure, I'm ſorry, Sir, 7 9 have ſo mean an Opinion of my Aﬀe&tion, 
2 to imagine it founded upon your Fortune. 


8 And | 


"Nt "he Oulan: Coople. * oo TY 4 


And to convince you of your miſtake; here 1 vow by all that's Sacred, - 
I own the ſame Affection now as before. Let it ſuffice, my Fortune 
is conſider able 

Stan. No, Madam; no; Til never rb a Charge to her I Love: 

The Man that ſells himſelf for Gold is the worſt of Proſtitutes. 1 77 
Lure. Now were he anyother Creature but a Man, Icou'd Love him(aſide. 
Stan. This only laſt Requeſt I make, that no Title recommend a Fool, 

Office introduce a Knave; nor @ Coat a Coward to my place in our Af- 

fections; ſo farewell my Country, andadiew my Love. 2 
Lure. Now the Devil take thee for being ſo Honourable: 

Here, Party, call him back, I ſhall loſe half I Diverfion 72 | 

Elſe; now for a Trial of Skill. "os 5 8 Re-enter Colonel 4 

Sir, I hope you'll Pardon my — <p 3 VN 

When do you take your Journey? 

Stan. To Morrow Mornin g early Madani. Mt v4] 
Lure. So op Wbich rr von deſgn d te Pravel? 2 Je 

Stan. That 1 ean't yet reſolve on. F 23 

Lure. Pray, Sir, tell me, pray Sirl intreatgouz why are you oobſtinate 5 

Stand. Why are ae curious, Madam? | 

Lure, Becauſe | 
Stand. What? | We v6 35:4 & 
Lure. Becauſe, I, I, 15 
Stand. Becauſe ! What; Madam — tell me. a fo $-; Tata 
Lure. Becauſe I Deſign to follow youn.? nit; ] yi (Crying. 
Stand. Follow me ! by all that's Great ! I ne're was Proj Pre 
Before; but Love from ſuch a Creature might 8 
Swell the Vanity of the Proudeſt Prince; follow me | 4 
Heavens thou ſhalt not. What expoſe thee to the 

28 of a Camp Rather PI ſtay, and here 1 

The Contempt of Fools, and worſt of Fortune. 

Lure. We need not, ſhall not; my Eſtate for both is e 

Stand. Thy Eſtate! no, I'll turn a Knave, and Purchaſe one my ſelf; II 
Cringe to that proud Man, I'll Undermine, and Fawn on him that l wou'd 
Bite to Death: I'll tip my Tongue with Flattery, and Smooth my Face 
with Smiles; PI turn Pimp, Informer, Office-broker, nay Coward, to be 
Great; and Sacrifice it all to thee, my Generous Fair. 

Lure. And Ill Diſſemble, Lye, Swear, Jilt, any Thing, but Pd Reward 3 
thy Love, and Recompence thy Noble Paſſion. _ 
Stand. Sir Harry, Ha! ha! ha! Poor Sir Harry; Ha, ha, ha. 
Rather Kiſs her fand than the Pope's Toe; Ha, ha, ha. 

Lure. What Sir Harry ? Colonel, What Sir Harry! 

Stand. Sir Hary Wildair, Madam. . 

Lure. What! Is he come over? 

Stand. Ay, and he told me——but I don't believe a Syllable on't. 

Lure. What did he tell you? 

M Land. Only call'd you his Aiſtreſs, and pretending to be extravagant 

in your Commendation, would vainly inſinuate the Praiſe of his own Judg- 

ment and good Fortune in a Choice | 
G © WE, | Lure How - 2 


/ 


- 
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Turi. Hov eaſily is the vanity of Fops tickled by our Sex! 
Staud. Why, your Sex is the vanity of Fps. Mat cd aws i” 
Lure. O my Conſcience I believe fo ; this Gentleman, becauſe he Danc'd 


well, I pitch'd on for a Partner at a Ball in Paris, and ever fince he has ſo 


perſecuted me with Letters, Songs, Dances, Seranading, Flattery, Fop- 
pery, and Noiſe, that I was forc'd to fly the Kingdom And I war- 
rant you he made you Jealous, 

Sand. faith Madam, | was a little uneaſy. | 

Lure. You ſhall have plentiful Revenge, Fitſend him back all his Fooliſh 
Letters, Songsand Verſes, and you your ſelfſhall carry 'em,”*twillaftord you 
opportunity of Triumphing, and free me from his farther, im rtinence; 
for of all Men, he's my Averſion. Fl run and fetch them ;nflantly 

Stand. Dear Madam, a rare Project, how I ſhall bait him, like Aeon 
with his own Dogs Well, Mrs. Parley, tis order'd, by Act of Parliament, 
that you receive no more Pieces, Mrs. Parey 0 b 


, = 


Par. Tis Provided, by the ſame Act, that you ſend no more Meſſages | 
by me, good Colonel; you mult not pretend to ſend any more Letters, 
unleſs you can Pay the Poſtage. fr vita 0 

Stand, Come, come ! don't be Mercenary, take Example by your Lady, 
be Honourable. a l 

Par. A lack a day, Sir, it ſhows as Ridiculous and Haughty for us to- 
imitate our betters in their Honour, as in their Finery; leave Honour to 
Nobility that can ſupport it: we Poor Folks, Colonel, have no pretence 
to't; and truly, I think, Sir, that your Honour ſhou'd be Caſhier'd with 
your Leading-Staft. - | 

Sand. Tis one of the greateft Curſes of Poverty, to be the Jeſt of 


Chamber-maids ! Y 
Enter Lurewell. | 3 
Lure. Here's the Packet;, Colonel, the whole Magazine of Loves Artillery. 
51. 4 (Gives him the Packet 
Stand. which, ſince I have gain'd, I will Turn upon the Enemy; 
Madam, I'll bring you the News of Victory this Evening. OF, 
Foor Sir Harry : Ha, ha, ha. g 3161 DL Exit. 
Lure. To the Right About, as you-were.; March Colonel: Ha, ha, ha. 


Vain man, who boaſts of ſtudy d Parts and Wiles ; 
Nature, in us, your aeepeſt Art beguiles, 

Stamping deep Cunning in our Fromns and Smiles. 
You Toil for Art, your Intellects you trace; . 
Wome, without. a Thought, bears Policy in her Faca. 


1 


\ 
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- Enter. Clincher opening a Letter, Servant fllwin.” 


9 5 P 


Clin——— Reads. Dear Brother; RT 2 
1 4 L 


Will fee you preſently, I bone ſon this Lad 3 


you, he can Inſtrutt you in the Faſhions 15 the Town 3 4 
am your AﬀeFionate Brother. 
Very well; And what's your Name, Sir? * © * by + 
Dick. My Name is Dickey, Sir. | | r 


Clin. Dicty - 

Dick. Ay, Dich, Sir. 

Clin. Very well; a pretty Name ! And what can you do, Mr. Dreh 

Diel. Why Sir Lcan Powder a N and Pick up a Whore; 

Clin. 0 Lord] O Lord ! a Whore Why 
Town ? 

Dick, Ha, ha, ha, many Whores | there's a Queſtion indeed; why, Sir 
there are above Five hundred Surgeons in Town——Harkee, Sir, do you 
tee that Woman there in the Velvet Scarf, and Red Knots? - 

Clin. Ay, Sir; What then? 

Dick. Why ſhe ſhall be at your Service in three ROS 
As I'm a Punp. 

Clin. O Jupiter Ammon Why ſhe's a Gentle woman. | 

Dick. A Gentlewoman ! ! Why 1o are all the Whores in Town, Sir. 


Enter Clincher Senior. 

Clin. ſen. Brother, you'r wellcome to London 

Clin. jun. Ithought, Brother, you ow d ſo much to the Memory of my 
Father, as to were Mourning for his Death. 

Clin. ſen. Why ſol do, Fool; I wear this becauſe I bave the Eſtate, 
And yo you wear that, becauſe you have not the Eſtate. 
You have cauſe to Mourn indeed, Brother. Well Brother, 5 
I'm glad to ſee you, fare you well. Geng. 

Clin. jun. Stay, ſtay Brother; Where are you going ? * 

in. ſen. How natural tis for a Country Booby to ask impertinent 
Queſtions. Harkee, Sir; Is not my Father Dead? ? : 

Clin. jun. Ay, ay, to my Sorrow, - 

Clin. ſen. No matter for that, he is Dead; And am not Ia young Pow- 
der'd Extravagant Engliſh Heir ? 

Clin. jun. Very right, Sir. 
Clin „ ſen. Why then, on may be ſure that am going tothe Jude, Su. 


C 2 Nn. 


are there many in this 


12 The Conſtant Couple. 
Ain. jun. Fubilee What's that? we 
Clin. ſen. Jubilee! Why the Jubilee  is--faith I don't know what it is. 
Dick. Why the Fubilee is the ſame thing with our Lord Xayor's-day-in the 
City ʒ there will be Pageants, and Squibs, and Rary Shows, and all that Sir. 
Clin. jun. And muſt you go fo ſoon Brother? 
Clin. jen. Yes, Sir, for Imuſt ſtay a Month in Amſterdam, to Study Poetry. 
Clin. jun. Then I ſuppoſe, Brother, you Travel through Afuſcovy to 
learn Faſhions, Don't you, Brother ? | | | 3 
Clin. ſen. Brother ! Prithee Robin don't call me Brother; Sir will do 
every jot as well. | 2 
» Clin. jun. O Jupiter Ammon ! Why ſo? 5 
Clin ſen. Becauſe People will imagin that you have a ſpight at me 
F Por ape you ſeen your Couſin Angelica yet, and her Mother the Lady 
Darling: * 2 
Cline jun. No : my Dancing-Maſter has not been with me yet. How 
Mall I Salute them, Brother? | | 
Ui. jun. Pſnaw, that's eaſie, tis only two Scrapes, a Kiſs, and Your Hum- 
ble Servant: Flltell yon more when I come from the Jubilee. Come along. 


LExeunt. 
SCENE, Lady Darling's HOUSE. 


Enter Wildair with a Letter. 


{ + Wild. Ie Light and Heat incorporate we lay; | 
0 WE bleſt the Night, and curſt the coming Day. 


Well, if this Paper-kite Flies fire, I'mſecure of my Game Humph. 
the prettieft Bordell have ſeen, a very ſtately genteel one ( Footmen croſs the ſtage 
Hey day! Equipage too! Now for a Ba wd by the Curteſy, and a Whore with a 
Coat of Arms. s' Death, I'm afraid I've miſtaken the Houſe. 

Enter Lady Darling. 

No; this muſt be the Bawd by her Bulk. | 
Dar. Your Bufineſs, Pray Sir? | 
Wild. This Letter, Madam, will inform you further; Mr. Vixard ſent 

:t, with his hamble Service to your Ladyſhip. | 

Darl. How does my Couſin, Sir ? 

Wild. Ay, her Couſin too, that's right Procureſs agen. 


Darl. Reads, Madam | 
Arneſt Inclination to ſerve Sir Harry 

. Madam —— Court my Couſin Gentle man 

vrtune . Tour Ladyſbip's moſt humble 
e Vizard. 


Servant, 


* 0 
CT hs. 
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Sir, 


7 
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1. 3 
Sir, your Fortune and Quality are ſufficient to 5 raced...» 
where, bnt what goes farther with me, is the Neon dation 4 
a Young Gentleman as my Couſin re. ST i» IS 5 
Wild. A Right San#ify d-Bawd on my Word. ef 
Dart. Sir Harry, your Converſation with Mr. Vizard: argues yon a Gen- 
leman, free from the Looſe and Vicious Oarriageof the Town; Pi there- 
fore call my Daughter. af 
Mild. Now go thy way for an Illuftrions Bawd of Babylon Ny ESTA Se 


Dreſſes up a Sin ſo Religiouſly, that the Devil 0 hardly know it of | 
his Making. 


| Re-enter Darling with Angelica. 0 | 
Darl. Pray Daughter uſe him Civilly, ſuch Matches won 'toffer everyDay: & 
Et. 

Wild. O all ye Powers of Love! an Angel! Death, What Money bave 
got in my pocket? I can't offer her leſs than Twenty —— A , 
Fupiter, ſhe's worth a Hunder'd 

Angel. Tis he! the very fame! and his Perſon agreeable as his Cha- 
racter of good Humour Pray Heav'n his Silence proceed from Reſpect. 

Wild. How Innocent ſhe looks! How wou'd that Modeſty . 
Virtne, when it makes even Vice look ſo Charming? 
By Heav'n, there is fucha Commanding * in her Looks,” 
That I dare not Ask the Queſtion. | 

Angel. Now all the Charms of Real Love Ws feign'd Indiflerence affiſt X 
me to engage his Heart, for mine is loſt already. | 

Wild. Madam , 1— Zoons, cannot ſpeak to 2 ſhe's - 
a Whore, and 1 will Madam, i in Wort, I, I——O Hypocriſy, Hypo- 
criſy ! What a Charming Sin art thou? 

Angel. He is caught; now to ſecure my Conqueſt—1 thought, Sir, 
you had Buſineſs to impart. | 
Mild. Buſineſs to impart! How Nicely ſhe words it! Les, Madani, 
Don't you, don't you love Singing Birds, Madam? . 

Angel. That's an odd Queſtion for a Lover — es, Sir. 
Mild. Why then, Madam, here is a Neſt of the prettieſt Goldfinches 
4 ever Chirpt in a Cage,; Twenty Young ones, 1 aflure you, Madam. 
Angel. Twenty young ones! What then, Sir? 
Wild. Why then Madam, there are Twenty young confi, 1. 
think Twenty ; is pretty fair. 
Angel. He's Mad ſure——Sir Harry, when you have learn d more Wit. 
and ones yo ſhall be Welcome here agen. 
Wild. Wit and Manners I Gad, now I conceive there is a great deal 
of Wit and Manners in Twenty Guineas I'm ſure *tis all the Wit and 
Aamners | 1 about me at preſent. What ſhall I do? | 


Enter Clincher j junior, and Dicky. 
What the Devils here? another Couſin I warrant * men d 4 


— 
Fy ” 
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bend me Ten or Twenty Guineas inftantly, LI bey you Fifteen for htm 


in three Hours u * Honour. 
Clin. Jun. The Lk „ Sparks are Plaguy 1 udent! this Fellow, by | 


his Wig, and Aſſurance, can be no teſs then a Courtier. 
Dick. He's rather a Courtier by his Borrowing. 
Clin. Fur. Faith, Sir, I have not above Five Guineas about me. 
Wild. What Buſineſs have you here then Sir? for, to my ' knowledge 


Twenty won't be ſufficient. 

Clin. Jun. Sufficient! for what Sir? 

Wild. What Sir? Why, For that Sir; What the Devil Mould it de, Six? 
I know your Buſineſs, notwithſtanding all your Gravity, Sir. 

Clin. Jun. My Buſineſs ! why my Coufin lives here. 

Wild. I know your Couſin does lives there, and Yjzard's Couſin, and 
my Couſin, and every Bodies Couſin ——Harkee,Sir, I ſhallreturnimmedi- 
ately, and if you offer to Touch kertill1 come * Cut your Throat 


Raſcal. (Exit. 
Clin. Why the Man's M: ad ſure. 
Dic. Mad Sir? ay, he's a Beau. 
«Clin. A Beau! What's that? Are all Mad-men en 72 7 
Dic. No, Sir, but moſt Beaux are Mad-men. But now for your couſin; 


remember your Three Scrapes, a Kiſs, and your Humble Servant. 
(Exeunt, -as into. As Houfe. 


SCENE, The STREET. 


Enter Wildair, Colonel allowing. 


nel IR Harry, Sir Harry. 
Wild. Im in haſte, Colonel: beſides, if you'r in no better ha- 


mour when I parted with you in the Park this Morning, your Com- 


pany won't be very agreeabie, 
Stand. You'r a happy Man, Sir Hey, who are never out of Humour: 


Can nothing move your Gall, Sir Harry? 
Mild. Nothing but Impoſſibilities, which are the ſame as nothing. 


Stand- What Impoſſibilities? 

Wild. The Reſurrection of my Father to Diſinherit me, or an Act of 
Parliament againſt W enching. A Man of eight thouſand Pound per Anmum 
to be vext; No,no; Anger and Splean are Companions for younger Brothers. 

Stand. Suppole one calld you 48 of a Whore behind your back. 

Wild. Why then wou'd [ call him Raſcal behind his * and 0 we Te 
even. | 

Stand. But ſuppoſe you had loſt a Miſtreſs. 


Wild. Why then wou'd I get another. 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you wete Diſcarded by the Woman you Love, that 


wou'd ſurely trouble you. 
Wild. . 
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. Wild. You're miſtaken, Colonel; my Love is neither Romantically Ho». 

nourable, nor meanly mercenary, tis only a pitch of Gratitude while the” 

Loves me, 1, Love ter: when the defitts, the Obligation's void. 

Stand. But to be miſtaken in your Opinion, Sir, if the Lady Lurenelr 
(only ſuppoſe ity had diſcarded you . I ſay only ſuppoſe it and kit 
ſent your Diſcharge by me. | | | 

Wild. P'ſhaw! that's another Iripoſſibility. | 97; 

Stand. Are you ſure of that? 5 

Wild. Why twere a Solcœciſm in nature; we're Finger and Thumb, 
Sir. She Dances with me, Sings with me, Plays with me, Swears Wẽitk 
me, Lies with me. | _ 5 

Stand. How, Sir? E h 

Wild. I mean in an Honourable way; that is, ſne Lies for me. In ſhort, . 
we areas like one another as a couple of Guineas. WE 

Stand. Now. that I have rais'd you to the higheſt Pinnacle of Vanity, 
will I give youſo Mortifying a Fall, as ſhall daſh your Hopes to pieces-- 
I pray-your Honour to Peruſe theſe Papers. (Gives him the Pac let 

Wild. What is't the Muſter-Roll of your Regiment, Colonel? 

Stand. No, no; *tis a Lift of your Forces in your laſt Love Campain; 
and for your Comfort, all Disbanded. " 

Wild. Prithee, good Metaphorical Colonel, What d'ye mean? 

Stand. Read, Sir, Read; theſe- are the Sils Leaves that will unfold-- 
your Deſtiny. | i 3 

Mild. So it be not a falſe Deed, to Cheat me of my Eſtate? what care 1 
Lopening the Packet] Humph / my Hand! To the Lady. Lureme What 
Devil haſt thou been Tampering with to Conjure up theſe Spirits? 

Staad. A certain Familiar of your Acquaintance, Sir. 

Mild. (Reading. Madam, my Paſſion ſo natural your Beauty 
contending Force of Charms Mankind —— Eternal Admirer 
Wildair !- - p46 Wn . 
never was aſham'd of my. Name before. „ Ee > 

Stand. What, Sir HarryWildair out of humour? ha, ha, ha, poor Sir Harry; 
more Glory in her Smile, than in the jubilee at Rome, ha, ha, ha; but then her 
Foot, Sir. Harry, ſne dances toa Miracle ! ha, ha, ha: Fy, Sir Harry, a man of 
your Parts Write Lettexs notworth a keeping |! What ſay ' ſt thou my dear 
Knight Errant ? ha, ha, ha; you may go ſeek Adventures now indeed. 

Wild. Sings Let her wonder, &c. pg ob 

Stand. You are Jilted.to ſome tune, Sir, blown up with falfe Muſick, 
that's all. | f 8 Set 

Wild. Now why ſhould I be Angry that a Woman is a Woman? fince In- 
conſtancy and Falſhoodare grounded in theirNatures,how can they help it? 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in your Nature; for you and ſhe. 
are Finger and Thumb, Sir. GW r 

Wild. Here's a Copy of verſes too, Imuſt turu poet in the Devil's Name — 
Stay----S'death, What's here? This is her hand- -Oh the charming Cha- 
racters! My dear Mildair. (reading) That's I---this Huff Bluff — 

; | | | at 5 
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that he is the rareft Fool in Nature the Devil he it! and as ſuch 
have I us'd'him————with all my heart faith had no better way of 
letting you know that I Lodg in Pall. Mall, near the Holy Lamb——<Colo- 
nel Pm your Humble Servant. FIST $95 0; 

Stand. Hold , Sir; you ſhar't go yet; I han't deliver'd half my meſ- 

ſage. | LY + 
12 Upon my faith but you have, Colonel. | 

Stand. Well, well, own your Spleen, out with it; I know-yor'r like to 


- 


burſt. | wy. 
Mild. I am fo, by Gad; Ha, ha, ha. _ (Laugh, and point at 
Stand. Ay, with all my heart; Ha, ha. ha, one another. 


Well, well, that's all forc'd, Sir Harry. 
Wild. Iwas never better pleas'd in all my Life, by Jupiter. ; 
Stand. Well, Sir Harry, *tis prudence to hideyour Concern, when ther's 
no help for't :——But, to be ſerious now, the Lady his ſent you back all 


- 


our Papers there Il was ſo juſt as not to look upon em. 


Py 
: 


Wild. lam glad on't, Sir; for there were ſome things that I wonld not 
have you ſee. ; | 
Stand. All this ſhe'has done for my fake ; and I deſire you would decline 
zny farther Pretenſions for your own ſake. So, honeſt, good natur'd Sir 
Harry, Pm your Humble Servant. (Exit. 

Mild. Ha, ha, ha, poor Colonel .- -O the delight of an ingenious Mi- 
ſteſs! What a Life and Brisknels it adds to an Amour, like the Loves of 
mighty Jove, {till ſuing indifferent Shapes. A Legerdemain Miſtriſs,who,preſto, 
paſs,and ſhe's vaniſn'd; then, Hey, in an inſtant, in your Arms agen. (Going. 


Enter Vizard. 


Viz. Well met, Sir Harry; What News from the Iſland of Love? 
Wild. faith we made but a Broken Voyage by your Card; but now Iam 
"bound for another Port: I told you the Colonel was my Rival. 
Viz. The Colonel! Curs'd Misfortune ! another | - (Aſide. 
Wild. But the Civiliſt in the World; he brought me word where my 
Miſtreſi Lodges; the Story's too long to tell you now, for J mult fly. 
Viz. What ! Have you given over all Thoughts of Angelica. ? 
Mild. No, no; Ill think of her ſome other time. But now for the Lady 
Lurewell, Wit and Beauty calls. | | 
That Miſtreſs ne re can pail her Lover Joys, 
Whoſe Wit can whet, when e*re her Beauty cloys. 
Her little Amorous Frauds alNTruth excel; ' 
And make us happy, being Deceiv'd ſo well. : (Exit. 
Vir. folis——The Colonel my Rival too! How ſhalll manage? There is 
but one way——him and the Knight will I ſet a Tilting, where one cuts 
t'others Throat, and the Surviver's Hang'd: So there will be Two Rivals 
ꝓretty decently diſpos'd of. Since Honour may oblige them to Play the fool, 
Why ſhould not Neceſlity engage me to Play the Knave? | (Exit. 


Mr. Ae your Servant; Have you 


have Mo 
and 2 Vearsi „ 25 
a \ 


. 


* * n _ 9 938 2 
kee, „H AS my Servant brought me the ny PEERS my. 8 — 
| Par. No, Madam: he met Alderman Smuggler at Co Dork Nj 


* => has Promis'd to wait on N himſelf 1 ä 


Lure, Tis odd, that this Old Rogue ſhou'd pretend LIES me, and 955 9 
the fame time Cheat me of my Mony. 2 
Par. "Tis well, Madam, if he don't Cheat een yopr Eſtate ? for you, a 


a fay, the Writings are in his Hands. - 


Lure. . can] ger ot hin? Og : 4 
IE Enter Sause gler. 8 JP 
rought me any Ne Sir 2 
Smug. Faith, Madam, Trading is very dead; what with Paying the 15 
Taxes, raiſing the Cuſtoms, Loſſes at Sea abrotid, and n our... 


Wives at home, the Bank is reduc'd very low. „ 


Lure. Come, 3 Sir, theſe Evaſions won't ſerve your turn ; Lo, | 4 
hope you don't deſign to Cheat me. 1 
Smugy Cheat = Madam 1 have been an Honeft Citizen theſe Vive —— 


Honeſt Citizen von Witneſs, Parly ! I ſhall Trap 9 * in more 
Lies preſenly Come, Sir, tho' I'm a Woman, Jean 3 Courſe... by i 
Smug. What Coufſe, Madam? You'll go to Law, wilt ye? I can Main- 
tain a Suit of Law, be it Right or Wrong, - theſe Forty years, Pan fore ot. 
that, thanks to the Honeſt Practice of the Courts. ' * 
Lure. Sir, 1'1l Blaſt 57 Reputation, and ſo Ruin your Credit. 
Smug. Blaſt my Reputation ! He, he, he : why 'm a Religious Man,, 
Madam, Ihave been ve ery Inſtrumental in the Reformation of Mamers ; Ruin 
my Credit! Ah, Poor Woman: There is but one way, Madam, Hou 
have a ſweet Leering Eye. _ 

Lure. Sir, You Inſtumental in the Refeiruaiiont Howe: | | 
Smug. I Mhipt all the Whores, Cut and Long Tail, out of the Parif Ah . 
that Leering Eye! Then I Voted for pulling down the Play- Houſe n 5 

that Ogle, that Oglel- Then my one Pious Example Ah that Lip, that Li 
Lure. Here's a Religous Rogue for you now !——As I hope to be Sav* 4, 


have a Good Mind to beat the Old Monſter. 


Smug. Madam, I have brought you about a — and fifty Guineas 
(a great deal of Money as Times go) and — 

Lure. Come give it me. 

Smug. Ah that Hand, that Hand; that pretty ſoft, white. I have 
brought it, you ſee: But the Condition of the Obligation is ſuch, That 
whereas that Leering Eye, that Pouting Lip, that pretty Soft Hand, that 

— you de and me, you underſtand l'm ſure you do, | < 
Rogue | 2 
Lure. Here's a Villain now, ſo n that he won't wench upon U. 

* OWN: 
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Coſt, but would Bribe me with my own Mony. I will be reveng' d upon 
my word, Mr. Alderman, you make me bluſh ; What d'ye mean, pray ? 
Smug. See here, Madam, (Puts a Piece of Monyin bis Mouth) Buſs and Guinea, 
Buſs and Guinea, Buſs and Guinea. - me £5 | | 


Lure. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have ſuch pretty Yellow T eeth, and 


Green Gums, that I will, Ha, ha, ha. | 
- Smug. Will you indeed? He, he, he, my little Cocket; And when, and 


where, and how? | 
Lure. *T will be a difficult point, Sir, to ſecure both our Honours, you 
mult therefore be diſgurs'd, Mr. Alderman. | | 
Smug. P'ſhaw no matter, I'm an Old Fornicator; I'm not half ſo Religi- 
ous as I ſeem to be. You little Rogue, why I'm Diſguis'd as Iam, our Santts- 
ty is all outfide, and Hypocriſy. e 
Lure. No man is ſeen to come into this Houſe after Night fall; you 
muſt therefore Sneak in when *tis Dark in Woman's Cloaths. 
 Smug. I gad fo, cod ſo— l have a ſuit apurpoſe, my little Cocket I love 
to be diſguis'd, I cod I make a very handſome Woman, I cod I do. 
ef Enter Servant, Whiſpers Lurewell. 
Lure, Oh! Mr. Alderman, ſhall I beg you to walkinto the next Room, 
here are ſome Strangers coming up. & 
Smug. Buſs and Guinea firſt, ah my little. Cocket | (Exit, 
8H 3 Enter Wildair. 5 
| 0 Wild. My Life, my Soul, my all that Heaven can give. 
Lure. Death's 25 with thee, without thee Death to live. 
Welcome my Dear Sir Harry, I ſee you got my Directions. 
Mid. Directions] in the moſt charming manner; thou Dear Matchiatel 


0 of Intreague. 
4 Lure. Still brisk and airy I find, Sir Horry. 4 
+ Mild. The fight of you, Madam, exalts my Air, and makes Joy light- 
7 en in my Face. 
| ' Lure. I have a Thouſand Queſtions to ask you; Sir Harry; How d'ye 
1 Iike Fance? 


7 Mild. Av! eſt le plus beau pats du monde. 

3 Lure. Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon? 
Wild. Madam, Vous Voyoz qui je vous ſuy partout. 
Lure. O Mounſtear, je vouz ſuis fort obligee But where's the Court now? 
Vid. At Marli, Madam. * 

Lure. And where my Court Le Valier? | 
3 His Body's in the Church of NMyſtre-Dame, I don't know where his 

Soub 18. | 
Lure. What Diſeaſe did he die of? Hild. A Devel, Madam, I was his Doctor. 
Lure. How d'ye mean. Wild. As moſt Doctors do, I kill'd him. 

Jure. Fa Cavalier, my dear Knight-Errant, well; And how? And how, 
Wat Intreagues, what Gallantriet are carrying on in the Beau monde? 

Mad. I ſhould ask you that Queſtion, Madam, ſince your Lady ſhip 
makes the Bean unde wherever you come. | 

Lure. Ah! Sir Lam, l've been almoſt ruin'd, peſter'd to Death here by 
the inceſſant Attacks of a Mighty Col nel, he has Beſieg'd me as Cloſe 
as our Army did Namur. | Wild. 


' 
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Wild. I hope your Ladyſhip did not Surrender tho”: * 
Lure. No, no; but was fore'd to Capitulate: But ſince you are com 
to Raiſe the Siege, we'll Dance and Sing, and Laugh. © 6 : 
Mild. And Love, and Kils-— Montrez, moy votre Chambre. 7 * 
Lure. Attande, Atsande, en peu remember, Sir Harry, yon 
promis'd me in Pæis, never to ask that Impertinent Queſtion agen. . 
Wild. P'ſhaw, Madam, that was above two Months ago, befides, Ma- 
dam, Treaties made in France are never kept. = Pa 
Lure, Wou'd you Marry me, Sir Harry ? | 7 | 
Wild. Oh! Mariage eſt une grand male but I will Marry you. 
Ture. Your Word, Sir, is not to be rely'd on : if a Gentleman willfor⸗- 
feit his Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs, we may reaſonably ſuſpect his 
Fidelity in an Amour. OY | | 
Wild. My Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs ! why, Madam, I never had 
any buſineſs in all my Life. *. 3 h 
Lure. Yes, Sir Harry, | have heard a very odd Story, and am forry, that 
a Gentleman, of your Figure, ſhould undergo the Scandal. 
Mild. Out with it Madam. » | 
Lure. Why the Merchant, Sir, that tranſmitted your Bills of Exchange 
to you in France, complains of ſome Indirect and Diſhonourable Dealings. 
Wild. Who, Old Smuggler. dds 
Lure. Ay, ay, you know him I find. ag x, 
Wild. I have no leſs than reaſon, I think; why the Rogue has cheate 
me of above Five hundred Pound within theſe three years. 85 
Lure. Tis your Buſineſs then to acquit your ſelf publickly, for he 
ſpreads the Scandal every where. | 3 
Wild. Acquit my ſelf Publickly—-Here, Sirrah, my Coach, I'll drive 
inſtantly into the City, and Cane the Old Villain round the Royal Exchange; 
= ſhall run the Gantlet through a "Thouſand Bruſht Beavers and Formal 
ravats, | | 
Lure. Why he is in the Houſe now, Sir. Wild. What, in this Houſe ? 
Lure. Ay,inthenext Room. Wild. Then, Sirrah, lend me your Cudgel. 
Lure. Sir Harry, you won't raiſe a Diſturbance in my Houſe ? - 5 
Wild. Diſturbance, Madam, No, no; I'll beat him with the Temper of 
a Philoſopher; here, Mrs. Parly, ſhew me the Gentleman. [Exit with Parly 
Lure. Now ſhalll get the Old Monſter well Beaten, and Sir H 
peſter'd next Term with Bloodſheds, Batteries, Coſts and Damages, Sol- 
licitors and Attornies; and if they don't teize him out of his good humour, 
L' never Plot a gen. | X LExit. 


SCENE Changes to another Room in the 
ſame HOUSE. 


A PR— * 1 % SY 1 x ad 


Enter Smuggler. | ES 
This Damn'd Tide-waiter! .A Ship and Cargo worth Five 


Smug. 
Perjuries. 


thouſand pound ! why tis richly worth Five hundred 
I's + I-23 84: 2 Emer 
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| Enter Wildair. T 

Mild. Dear Mr. Alderman, 'm your moſt devoted and humble Servant. 
Snug. My beſt Friend, Sir Harry, you'r welcome to England.” 2 8 
Will, I'll aſſure you, Sir, there's not a Man in the King's Dominions 
I'm gladder to meet. = aan bes 

Smug. O Lord, Sir, you Travellers have the moſt obliging Ways with 
3 N 
Mid. There is a Buſineſs, Mr. Alderman, fall'n out, which you ma oblige 
me infinitely by Il am very ſorry that Pm forc'd to be Troubleſome; 
but neceſſity, Mr. Alderman. . 8 « 
- Smug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay, Neceſſity 
very ſhort of Mony at preſent, but 

Wild. That's not the matter, Sir, Im above an Obligation that way; 
but the Buſineſs is, I'm reduc'd to an indiſpenſible neceſſity of being 
oblig'd to you for a Beating Here, take this Cudgel.) | 
 Smug. A beating, Sir Harry! Ha, ha, ha, I beata Knight Baronet ! an 
Alderman turn Cudgel-player ; Ha, ha, ha. | 

Wild. Upon my Word, Sir, you muſt Beat me, or I Cudgel you; take 
your Choice. | 
Smug. Pſhaw, P'ſhaw, you Jelt. 
Will Nay, tis as ſure as Fate; ſo Alderman I hope you'll Pardon my 
Curioſity. 

Snug. Curioſity ! Duce take your Curioſity, Sir; What d'ye mean! 

Wild. Nothing at all: Pm but in Jeſt Sir. a | 

Smug. Ol can take any thing in Jeſt ; but a Man might imagine by the 
ſmartneſs of the Stroak, that you were in down-right Earneſt. 

Mid. Not in the leaſt, Sir, (Strikes him.) not in the leaſt, indeed, Sir. 

_  Smug. Pray, good Sir, no more of your Jeſts, for they are the Blunteſt 
jeſts that I never knew. | | 
Mild. (Strikes )I hartily beg your Pardon with all my Heart, Sir. 

Smug. Pardon, Sir; well Sir, that is Satisfaction enough from a Gentle- 
man; but ſeriouſly now if you paſs any more of your jeſts upon me, t 
thall grow Angry. 

Mid. lhumbly beg our Permiſſion to break one or two more. ( ftriking him. 

Sung. O Lord, Sir, y owl! break my Bones: Are you Mad Sir? Murder, 
Fellony, Manſlaughter. (Wild. knocks him down. 

Mild. Sir, beg you Ten thouſand Pardons; but Iam abſolutely compel'd 
to't upon my Honour, Sir ; nothing can be more averſe to my Inclinations, 
than to Jeſt with my honeſt, dear, loving, obliging Friend, thei Alderman. 

(Srricking him all this while, Smuggler tumbles over and over, and ſhakes out 

his Pocket-Book on the Floor; Lurewell enters, takes it up.) 

Lure. The Old Rogues's Pocket-book, this may be of uſe. (Aſide. 
O Lord, Sir Harry's murdering the poor Old Man 
= Sy. O dear Madam, I was beaten in Jeſt, till I am murder'd in good 

arneſt. 

Lure. Well, well, 1! bring you off Senior——Frapez, FrapeZ. 

Sung. O for Charity 's ſake, Madam, Reſcue a poor Citizen. 

Ture. O you Barbarous Man, hold, hold, Frapez plus rudement, 


But, upon my word, Sir, Iam 


 Frapes 
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Frapez, I wonder you are not Aſhamd, (Holding Wild. 
A poor Reverend HoneR Eider e 
It makes me Weep to ſee him in this Condition, poor Man!! : 
Now the Devil take you, Sir Harry — For not Beating A. 5 | 
Him harder: Well, my Dear, you ſhall come at Night, and Bo 
In make you a mends. 55 (Here Sir Harry takes a WS 

Smug. Madam, I will have Amends before I leave the Place, Sir: 
LE +I oo I, 


— 


< Wild. Sir ? 92 * f 3533 - 2 * , 11 * 
4 Imus. Sir > I fa 3 I wall have Satisfaction. ; F | | * 36 f 
Wild. With all my Heart. ( Throws Sn — bis Exes-. 


Smug O, Murder, Blindneſs, Fir 3 O Madam, Madam, get me ſome 
Water, Water, Fire, Fire, Water. _ _ Ex with Lurewell. 
Wild. How pleaſant is reſenting an Injury without Paſſion > n © IG 
Tis the Beauty of Revenge $544 LP. . 
: Let Sateſmen Plot, and under Buſinſs groan , 
Aud ſetling Publick Quiet, loſe their n 
Let Soldiers Drudg, and Fight for Pay or Fame; 
For when they're Shot, I think tis much the ſame; 
Let Scholars vex their Brains with Mood and Tenſe, . 
And Mad, with ſtrength of Reaſon, Fools Commence, * 
Toſing their Wits in 2 aſter Senſe; Kits 4 
. Their Summum Bonum they muſt toil to gain; 


*. 


And, ſeeking Pleaſureꝶ ſpend their Life in pain. Pe: a 

I male the moſt of Life, no hour miſpend; „ 
Pleaſure s the Means, and Pleaſure is my End. EY 
No Spleen, no Trouble ſhall my Time deſtroy... | N HED 
Life's but a Span TI every Inch enjoy,  * | (Exit 


„ , 


Enter Standard and 'Vizard. Bs 
Fand. J Bring him Word where ſhe Lodg'd ! | the Civileſt Rival in 
. the World ! 'tis impoffible. | 
Viz. I ſhall urge it no further, Sir; I only thought, Sir, 
That my Characker in the World might add Authority 
To my Words, without ſo many Repetitions. | 
Stand. Pardon me, Dear Vizard——Our Belief ſtruggles hard, 
Before it can be brought to yeild to the Diſadvantage | 
Of what we Love; tis ſo great an Abuſe to our gments, 
That it makes the Faults of our Choice our own failing. a 
But what faid Sir Ham j 


Vix. He 
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Vic. He pitied the poor Credulous Colonel, Laugh'd heartily, 
Flew away with all the Raptures of a Bridegroom, Repeating theſe Line 
A Miſtriſs ne re can pall her Lover's © eas RE? 
Mhoſe Wit can whet when e*re her Beauty clogs,” 
Stand. A Miftriſs ne re can pall! By all my Wrongs he Whores her! an 
Im made their Property, Vengeance! Yizard, you muſt carry a Not 
from me to Sir Harry. | | 
Viz. What! a Challange! I hope you don't deſign to Fight. 
Stand. What! wear the Livery of my King, and Pocket an 
Aﬀeront! *twerean Abuſe to His Sacred Majeſty; a | 
Souldiers Sword, Yizard, ſhou'd tart of it ſelf to, 
Redreſs its Maſter's Wrong. wa | 08 | 
Viz. However, Sir, I think it not proper for me to carry any ſucl 
Meſhge between Friends. | hy Nui < | 
Stand. I have ne're a Servant here, What ſhall I do? 53» 
Viz. There's Tom Errand, the Porter, that Plys at the Blew-Poſts, 
And who knows Sir Harry and his Haunts very well, "IX 
You may ſend a Note by him. 2 


> 


Stand. Here, you, Friend. | | EY 
Viz. 1 have now ſome Buſineſs, and muſt take my Leave, I wou'd ad- 


viſe you nevertheleſs againſt this Affair. * | 
Stand. No whiſpering now, nor telling of Friends to prevent us. He 
that diſappoints a Man of an Honourable Revenge, may Love him Fool- 
iſhly like a Wife, but never value him as a Friend. | | 
Viz. Nay, the Devil take him that parts you, ſay IJ. CExit. 
Enter Porter Running. + 
Err. Did your Honour call a Porter ? 
Stand. Is your Name Tom Errand ? 
Err. People call me ſo, an't I like your Worſhip——— 
Stand. Dye know Sir Harry Wildair ? | 
Err. Ay, very well, Sir; he's one of my Maſters; many a round half 
Crown havel had of his Worſhip : He's newly come home from Fance, Sir. 
Stand. Go to the next Coffee-Houſe, and wait for me. 
O Woman, Woman, How Bleſt is Man, when favour'd by your 
Smiles? And how Accurſt, when all thoſe Smiles are found 
But Wanton Baits, to ſooth us to Deſtruction. 
Thus our chief Joys, with baſe Allys, are Curſt, 1 
And our beſt Things, when once Corrupted, worſt. (Exit? 


Enter Wildair, and Clincher Senior following. F 
Clin ſen. Sir, Sir, Sir, having ſome Buſineſs of Importance to communicate 
to you, I would beg your Attention to a Trifling Affair that I wou'd im- 
part to you. | | 
Wild. What is your Trifling Buſineſs of Importance, pray ſweet Sir? 
Clin. ſen. Pray, Sir, are the Roads deep between this and Paris ? 
Wild. Why that Queſtion, Sir? 


Clin, ſen. Becauſe I Deſign to go to the Jubilee, Sir; 1 underſtand that 
| you 


Aiftreſs. 
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you are à Traveller, Sir; there is an Air of Travel in the Tie of your ; 
Cravat, Sir, there is indeed, Sir ſuppoſe, Sir, you Bought this Lace 


in Flanders. | pt - ng SE; * 8 
Mid. No, Sir, this Lace was made in Norm. % 
Clin. ſen. Norway, Sir! F 
Wild. Ves Sir, of the Shavings of Deal Boards. 


: 1 


"fm. jun. That's very ſtrange now, Faith——Lace made, of the Shav- 


ings of Deal-Boards; I Gad, Sir, you Trayellers ſee very ſtrange Things 


Abroad, very Incredible "Things Abroad, indeed. Well, FM have a a 


Cravat of that very ſame Lace before I come home. | 
Wild. But, Sir, What Preparations have you made for your Journey? 
Clin. Sen. A Caſe of Pocket-Piſtols for the Bravo's—and a Swims 

ming „„ „„ 

Wild. Why. theſe, Sir? þ | IF" n 

Clin. Sex. O Lord, Sir, I'll tell you ſuppoſe us in Nome now; away 

goes me I to ſome Ball— for I'1l be a mighty Beau. Then, as I ſaid, I 
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go to ſome Ball, or ſome Bear-Baiting, tis all one you know>————then _ 
comes a Fine Halian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the Sleeve, Seigniour 


ſhe's a very Fine Lady, obſerve that Sig- 


Angle, Seigniour 1 
"iour Angle, ſays The, 
Corner of a Street, ſuppoſe it Ruſſel- ſtreet here, or any other Street; 
hen you know I muſt Invite her to the Tavern, I can do no ef: 
There up comes her Bravo, the Talian grows Sawcy, and Igwe him an 
Engliſh Douſe of the Face. I can Box, Sir, Box titely, I was a Prentice, 
Sir, — but then, Sir, he whips out his Siletto, end I whips out my Bull- 
Dog——ſlaps him through, trips down Stairs, turns the Corner of Ruſſel- 
ſtreet again, and whips me into the Ambaſſadors Train, and there I'm 
ſafe as a Beau behind the Scenes. 4 

Wild. Was your Piſtol Charg'd, Sir ? l 

Clin. ſen. Only a Brace of Bullets, that's all, Sir, I deſign to Shoot Seven 
Tralians a Week, Sir. | 

Wild. Sir, you won't have provoation. 

Clin. ſen. Provocation, Sir! Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any Man for Treading 
upon my Corn, and there will be a Deviliſh Throng of People there; 
they ſay, that all the Princes of Jtaly.will be there. 

Wild. And all the Fops and Fidlersin Europe but the Uſe of your 
Swimming Girdle, pray, Sir? 


Clin. ſen. O Lord, Sir, that's eaſie. Suppoſe the Ship caſt away; now, - 


Whilſt other fooliſh People are buſie at their Prayers, Il whip on my Swim- 
ming Girdle, claps a Months Proviſion into my Pockets, and Sails me away, 
like an Egg in a Duck's Belly———And hark'ee, Sir, I have a New Pro- 
jet in my Head. Where d'ye think my Swimming-Girdle ſhall carry me 
upon this Occaſion : Tisa new Project. | 

Wild. Where, Sir ? | 

Clin. ſen. To Cevita Vecchia, Faith and Troth, and ſo ſave the Charges 
of my Paſſage ! Well, Sir, you muſt Pardon me now, I'm going to ſee my 


Wild. This 


Seiemiora, lays I, and trips after her to the 


i 5 Te Conflaut. Couple; | 


Mild. This Fellow's an Accom pliſh'd Aſs before he goes Abroad. . 
this Ange lica has got into my 2 and I can't ow N Head, ; I 
4 uf pay her t other of ont ' AF 


; 5 
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| 5 e ſila « 
| Angel. Ig. state of Woman! whoſe thief Virtue 1 is but 85 2 
mony, and our much Boaſted Modefty but a flaviſh Reftrain. * 
The ftri& confinement on our Words makes our ughts ramble more, 
and what preſerves our outward Fame, deſtroys our Inward Quiet 
Tis hard, that Love ſhould be deny'd the privilege of Hatred ;that ſcan» 
dal and Betraction ſhould be ſo much Indulg » yet ſacred Love and 
Truth debarr'd our Converſation. | 
Enter Darling, Clincher Jun. and . 
Dari. This is my Daughter, Couſin. | | 
Dick. Now, Sir, remember your Three ſcrapes. | 4 
Clin. Saluting Angelica. J One, Two, Three, L K 72 — J Your 4 
numle Servant. Was not that Right, Dic N | 
Dick. Ay, Faith, Sir; But why don't you ſpeak to her? a 
Clin. Jun. i Beg your Pardon, Dicky. I know my Diſtance; Wou A of 
you have me ſpeak to a Lady at the rt ſight? 7 
Dick. Ay, Sir, by all Meng: the firſt Aim is the ſureſt, * | 
Clin. Jun. Now for a good Jeſt, to make her Laugh heartily——By Ju 1 
piter Ammon III go give her a Kiſs. {Goes toward” her. 
| Enter Wildair, Inte I 
Wild. Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you IHE before; your pityful Five 
-Guineas will never do——You may march, IC; for as far as Five hun- 
dred Pounds will go, I'll Out- bid you. 

Clin. Jun. What the Devil! the Mad-man's here again. : 
Darl. Bleſs me, Couſin! What d'ye mean? Affront a Gentleman of 
his Quality in my Houle. i 
Clin jun. Quality! why, Madam I don't know what you mean by 50 
Madmen, and your Beaux, and your Quality. — They're allalike I believe; 4 
Darl. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room. +. 
CExit. Darl. leading Clin. Dick follows. 1 
Angel. Sir, if your Converſation be no more Agreeable than *twas the I 
laſt time, I wou'd adviſe you to make it as ſhort as you can. 8 
Wild. The Offences of my laſt Viſit, Madam, bore their Puniſhment in 
the Commiſſion, and have made me as uneaſie tillI receive Pardon, as your 
Ladyfſhip can be till I ſue for it. 4 
Angel. Sir Harry, I did not well underſtand the Offence, and mutt there- 9 | 
fore proportion it to the greatneſs of your Apology. It you wou'd there 
_ have me think it light, take no great Pains in an Excuſe. * 4 
Wild. How ſweet muſt be the Lips that guard that Tongue! 


Then 


12 a 
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ue Galan Couple: 2 


Then, Madam, no more of paſt Offenges; let us prepare for Joys to com 
let this ſeal my: ak LX her e And W. or Jer e — 
to further Happineſs. 


ts; Dye Love me 2. Queſtion; Sir Hay; aud pray Anſwer plain- 


Mild. Love you! Bees Fire aſcend? Do Hypocrites difſemble? Uſurer 
love Gold, or Great Men Flattery? Douht theſe, then queſtion, that Hove, 8 


Angel. This ſhows your Gallantry, Sir, but not yo ur Love. 
M. iew your own: Charms, Madan, then 5 2 Paſßon; ; your 
EEG: my ind Johr Ne thrill d 
my melting Sou 

Angel. * words be xeal, tis in your Taper to rails 25 Flame 
in me. 39134 O as d 31 


MIA. Nay then.. 6 
Angel. Hold, Sir, *tis alſo poſſible, to make me en alt Scorn you 


© than the mott profligate of your Deceivin 
_—_ only Me. An- 


| 24. Ha! A very odd Turn this, Ihope, - 
ger, becauſe you —.— our Frowns are becoming. 
Angel. Sir H eing the beſt Judg of your on Deſigns, can beſt 
inderftand whe 55 55 Ang er ſhou'd de real _ diſſembled, think what 
Nx: Multi = then f Xx Rely: 
Wl. Strict Mode ſho! 5 Shy bY. 


To Farthing more. 
1 What d' mean, Sir? 
Nay, Madam, what do you mean? If you go to hat, . think now 


| : fifty ty Guiness is a very ſine Offer for.your,ftrift. ade ſty, as you call it. 


Angel. is more Charitable, Sir Harry, to charge the Impertinence of 


a Man of your Figure, on his defect i in Underſtanding, than on' his want 
of Mannerit———Pm afraid you're Mad, Sir. 

Wild. Why, Madam, you're enough to make any Man Mad. Sep 
Are not you - 8 | 8 | 
Angel. What, Sir? go. 
-Wild. Why, a Lady of—ſtri& Mocle ty, if you will haye it ſo. 

© Angel: I hall! never hereafter truſt Common Report, which Re PTY 
ou, Sir, a Man of Honour, Wit and Breeding ; ; for I find 500 very 
deficient in them all. (Exit. 
_ Wild. folus. Now I find that the ſtrict Pretences which the Ladies of 
Pleaſure make to ſtrict Modeſty, is the reaſon why thoſe of ered are 
aſham'd to wear 18 
* Enter Vizard. | 
"Viz." Ah, Sir Hr Ws I caught you? Well, And What Ser” 
Wild. Succeſs ! tis a ſhame for you, young Fellows i in Town here, to 
let the Wenches grow ſo — ofter 
in her Heirs preſently. I cou'd 
Money, and Je vous remercie into the Bargain. 
. Viz. por in ber Airs, ſay you? * did not you fallow þ her? 


2 ee, e e e 5 ie e SR 2 
| Vi- 
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Why, Vaith 75M, 1 believe the 
ſtricteſt Modefty may — Fifty Guinez's, and I don 'r bellece uin bear 


d her Fifty Guinea's, and ſhe was 
have Two Counteſſes in Paris for half the 


| 
| 
| 
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26 The Cosa Couple. 
s Into ber Bed. Chamber; Man. Sbe went on purpoſe; vou 
Mam of Gallantry, and not underſtand that a Lady's Peſt pleas' d when 


* 


ſhe puts on her Airs, as you call it. ge 30 
Mid. She Talk'd to me of ſtrict Modeſty, and Stufl. 
Pi. Certainly moſt Women magnify their Modeſty, for the ſame 
Reaſon that Cowards boaſt their Courage, becauſe they have leaſt on't. 
Come, come, Sir May, when. you make your next Aflault, incourage 
your Spirits with brisk e if yon Succeed, tis well z if not, you 
have a Hir Excuſe for your Rulneſs. Ingo in and make your peace for 
what's paſt. Oh ! I had almoſt forgot Coll. Sandard wunts to ſpeak 
with you about ſome Buſineſs. g lat td } 
Wild. P'll wait upon him preſently; d'ye know where be may be found? 
Viz. In _ Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an Hour hence, I Promis'd 
to fee him, and there you may meet him; To have your Throat Cut. L Afide. 
In go in and Intercede for bu. 1 Oe ln i ie hints A 
| Wild. But no Foul Play with the Lady; KVizard.. q Itter. 2742 Pu CLExie. 
Viz. No Fair Play I can affure you. Exit. 


SCENE The Street before Lurewell's Lodg- 
the Bilrony, tn ce” 215d gon hetnt, 4.8 
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CN Enter Standard. KITE 1 
$4 JOY weak is Reaſon in Diſputes of Love? that daring Reaſon 
„II which ſo oft pretends to queſtion Works of i high Omnipo- 
tence, yet poorly truckles to our weakeſt Paſſions, and yields implicite 
Faith to Fooliſh Love, paying Blind Zeal to Faithleſs Womans Eyes. I've 
. þeard_ her Falſhood with fitch preſſing Proofs, that Ino longer ſhou'd di- 
ſtruſt it. Vet ſtill my Love wouꝰ'd Bafle Demonſtration, and make Im- 
poſſibilities ſeem probable. [Looks up.] Ha! that Fool too! What! ſto 
10 low as that Animal. Tis true, Women once fall'n, like Cowards 
in deſpair, will ſtick at nothing; there's no Medium. in. their Actions. 
They muſt be bright as Angels, or black a Fiends. But now for = | 
Revenge. PILL. Kick her Cully before her Face, call her a Whore, Curſe 
the Wole Sex, and ſo leave her. 2 1 hoes in. 

Lurewell comes down with Clincher. The Scene changes to a Dining- Room. 

Lure. O Lord, Sir, *tis my Husband : What will become of you? 

Clin. Eh! Your Husband ! Oh, I ſhall be Murder'd : What ſhall I do ? 
Where ſhall I run? Fl creep into an Oven; P11 climb up the Chimney ; 
Fil fly; Pll ſwim il wiſh to the Lord I were at the Jubilee now—— 

Lure. Can't you think of any thing, Sir? 5 | 

Emer Tom Errand. 
What do you want, Sir? x: FO CPN. NIP | 
 Errand. Madam I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair ; 1faw him come in 
W 1 J and my 1 he- miglit be here ſtill. 8 * 
we. A lucky Hitt! Here, Friend, Change Cloathes with this Gentle - 
man, quickly ; Strig. | ee Ay. 


2 
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Ain. Ay, ay, quickly ſtrip: Pllgive you Half a Crown. Come here: So. 
, 0% They Change Cloathes, 2 n ECT RE 
Lure. Now ſlip Voungte inch. down Stairs, and wait at the Doo till my 
Husband be gone; And get you in therc [to the dura till I call you, 
| Mon Eo I 2,0, + » [Purs Errand into the next Rome. 
| RTE ee Enter Standard. Phang . 
Oh, Sir! Are you come? I wonder, Sir, how you have the Confidence 
to approach me after ſo baſe a Trick. xk. . 
Stand, O Madam! all your Artiſices won't prevail. 


Lure. Nay, Sir, Your Artifices. won't avail. I thought, Sir, that I gave 
you Caution enough againſt troubling me with Sir Harrj Mildairs Company, 
- hen I ſent his Letters back by you: Vet you, forſooth, muſt tell himwhere 
I Lodg'd, and expoſe me again to his Impertinent Courtſhip. 
Stand. I expoſe you to his Courtſhip! . | 85 2 
Lure. I'll lay my Life you'll deny it now: Come, come, Sir, a pitiful 
Lye is as ſcandalous to a Red-Coat, as an Oath to a Black. Did not Sir 
Harry himſelf tell me, that he found out by you where I Lodg'd? | 
Stand. You're all Lyes: Firſt, your heart is falſe, your Eyes are dou- 
ble; one Look belies another: And then your Tongu: does contradi& 
them all. Madam, I ſee a little Devil juſt now hammering out aLye 
in your Pericraniunm. | 2 | | 4 OR | 
Lure. As I hope for Mercy he's in the right on't., Laſide Hold, Sir, you 
have got the Play-Houſe t upon your Tongue; and think that Wit 
may privilege your Railing : But! muſt tell you, Sir, that what is Satyr 
upon the Stage, is ill Manners here. * Wy 
Stand. What is Feign'd upon the Stage, is here in reality Real Fal- 
ſhood. Yes, yes, Madam, ! expos'd you to the Courtſhipof your Fool 
Clinthey too? ] hope your Female Wiles willlmpoſe that upon me -a ſo- 
Lure. Clincher | Nay, now, you're ſtark Mad. 1 know no fuch Perſon. . 
Stand. O Woman in perfection not know him! S'life, Madam, Can my 
Eyes, my piercing jealous Eyes be ſo deluded ? May, Madam, my Noſe 
could nor miſtake him,; for I ſmelt the Fop, by his pulvilio, from the Bal- 
cony down to the Street. 3 | 
| Lure. the Balcony ! Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony ! I'll be hang'd but he has 
miſtaken Sir Harry Wildair's Footman, withanew French Liver ne Beau- 
Stand. S'death, Madam, What is there in me that looks like a Cully? 
Did I not ſee him ? Ra OS Ts NE. 
Lure. No, no, you cou'd not ſee him: You're Dreaming, Colonel Will 
you believe your Eyes, now, that I have Rubb'd them open: Here, 
you Friend, | gs 


. © Enter Errand in Clincher's Cloaths. 
Stand. This is Illuſion all; My Eyes conſpire againſt themſelves, "Tis 
Legerdemain. ES TI 
- Lure. Legerdemain ! Is that all your Acknowlegments for your rude be- 
haviour ?---Oh, what a Curſe is it to Love as 1 do !---But don't preſume 
too far, Sic, on my Affection: for ſuch ungenerous Uſage will ſoon return my 
tir'd Heart.---Be gone, Sir Cro the Porter] to yourlmpertinent Maſter, and 

tell him, I ſhall never be at Leiſure to receive any of his Trubleſome Vi- 
: | E 2 3 ſit 


\ 


"4 


n eee cg, 


"rb re to me to know when F ſhould: be at home, <——Be ; Yu 
Sir : 55nd am ſure he has made me an 3 bade et 
San. Nay; then there is no' certair Truth is Body 
Falſhocd well difſppigd. t. 0 * en 
Lure. Sir, had not Non np fond fooliſh Paſond _ not have * | 
 Hbje& to ſuch unjuſt Suſpicibns; But "tis an Ungrateful Return. Mee pin 
Stand. Now where are all my firm Reſalves? ] will believe her juſt. 27 
Paſſion rais d my Jealouſie ; Then why mayn't Love be N in finding 
faults as in excuſing them 24 hope, Madam, you'll Eee me, fince 
Jealouſie that mage 'd my Suſpicion is as much the fe& o Love as 
my Eaſineſs in being fatisfy'd. rr 

Lure. Eaſineſs in being fatisfy'd ! You Men "ry got an inſolent way of , 
Extorting Pardon, by perſiſtiug in your Faults. No, no, Sir; cheriſtr. 
your ſuſpicions, and feed upon your Jealouſie: Tis fi Meat. for your 
ee Stomach. 

With me, al Women ſhou'd, this Raule perſe; ud fonts MES A 
Who thinks us Falſe, ſpou of move} find us Tree "Exit: in a Rage! 
Enter Clinch® in the Porter's Clbaths. © 

Clin. Well Intriguing is the prittieſt pleaſanteſt thing for a Man of my 
Parts :——How ſhall we Laugh at the Husband when he is gone 
How ſillily he looks! He's in Labour of Horns already 9 make a 

olonel a Cuckold 1 Twill be rare News for the Alder. (a 

Stand, All this Sir Harry has accaſion d; but he's brave, and wilt a rd 
me juſt Revenge.——O ! this is the Porter | ſent the A by —— 
W ell, Sir, Have you found him? 

Clin. What the Devil does he mean now ? 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the Note, Fellow ? 

Clin. The Note ! what Note:? : 
Stand, The Letter, Blockhead, which Lſent by you to Sir H<ry Wildaze, 
Have you ſeen him ? 

Clin. O Lord, What ſhall I ſay now? Seen him ! Yes, . — 

No Sir ——I bave Sir I have not, Sir. 

Stand. The Fellow's Mad. Anſwer me directly Sirrah, or l' break 
your Head, 

Cin. I know. Sir Harry very well, Sir; hut, as to the Note, Ican't re- 
member a Word on't : "Truth is, 1 R ve a very bad Memory. 

| Stand. O Sir 1 H quicken your memory. (Strikes him 

Ain. Zauns, Sir, hold, I Cid give kim the Note. 

Stand. And what Anſwen e. 

Clin. I mean, Sir, I did not give him the Note. 

Fand. What, dye Dante, Raſcal ? © © © Strikes him gain. 
Cliz. Hold, Sir hold ; Hedid ſend an Anſwer, | 
Stand. What was't, Villain! 1 | 
Clin, Why, truly,Sir, I have forgot it: 1 told yon that dura weh trea- 

cherous Memory. 

Fand. Ill engage you ſhall remember me this Month, Raſcal 

(Zeats hum off, and Exit. 
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inchers ., 2. 118 
dine Ah! The Devil. take all lag intriguing, ſay 1. and We whe "Beit i 125 


ted Canes That curs d Colonel has got lucha Knack of heating +his len, 


that he has left che Mark of a Coller of Bandileers. about my oulders. on 


Lure. O my poor Gentleman! And was it Beaten? 


An. Yes, I have been Beaten : But. where's my Cloathn, my | Cloatb's ? 


Lure. What, you won't leave me ſo ſoon, my Dear, il 7s _ 


Clin. Will ye? If ever I Peep into a Colonel's Tent, agen, way Ib be 


fore d to run the Gantlet: But my Cloath's M adam. 


v W 1 2 5 
Lure. I ſent the Porter down Stairs with them: Did not We him? | 
du. Meet him! No, not I. 


Parl. No? He went out of the Back · dore, and is run clear away. Pmatiaid.. 


Cn. Gone, ſay yon? And with my Cloaths ? My. Fine;Jubilee Cloaths?” 
O, the Rogue, the Thief Il have him hang d for M urder ;——But 
how ſhall't get home in this Pickle? 


Part. Im afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back preſently 51 for he Dines. 


at home. 
Clin. Ob, then I muſt; ſneak off! Was ever Man bo WY to have 


his Coat well Thraſh'd, aud looſe his Coat too? (Ext. 


Lure. Thus the Noble Poet Spoke Truth. 
| Nothing (utes worſe with Vice than want ro Senſe e 
Fools are tall wicked at their own E | 

Part. Methinks, Madam, the Injuries you have ſuffer 'd by Men muſt 
be very great, to raiſe ſuch heavy Reſentments againſt the whole ſex. 

Lure. The. greateſt Injury that Woman cou d ſuſtain; They Robb'd 
me of that Jewel, whichpreſerv d, exalts our Sex.to almoſt Angels: But 
deſtroy d, debaſęs us below: the worſt of Br utes, Mankind.  .... 


Parl. But I think AMulam, your Anger ſhou' 'd be only, Conga d 'ta.the - 


Author of your Wrongs.“ T9. ? LO It. 


Lure. The Author! Alas, know dum not, which c my Longs - 


the greater. ; wo 
Parl. Nog know him! rTioedd; Madam; that a M. an- ſhou 4 Reob yon 
of that tate Jewel you mention d, and you not knew. him, 


Lure. Leave tritfling:— Tisa Subject that always foures my. ba but | 
ſince by thy faithful Service Ilhave-idmeReaſon to conſide in your Secrely, 
hear theſtrange Relation: - Some twelve twelve Vears ago Liwdat my Fa- 


ther shouſe 1 in Oxferdſkive, Bleſt with Innocence, the Ornamental, but weak 


Guard of blooming Beauty: I wasthen juſt 15, an Age ott fatal tothe Fe- 
male ex Our Youthis teinptinę, dur Jnnocence,cre ulous, Roma nees mo- 
ving, Love powertul, and Men aree«Viliains:: Thenit happen, that three 


young Gentlemen fronithe V coming into the Count and being be 
nighted, and Strangers, callid at my Forher s. Re was very glad of. their 
Company, and offer d them the Enterta· ment ol lis Hoyle. 7 


Parl. hieh they accepted, no doubt: Oh! theic frouling Collegi- 


ans are never Abroad; but upon ſome Mikhief 
Lure · They had ſome private Frolickor Oeſign in their Headsgs appear a 


1 | by ..- 


%, » 
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by their not naming one another; which, my Father perceiving, out of 
Civility, made no Enquiry into their Affairs: Two of them had a heavy 
dantick, Univerſity-Aar, a ſort of diſtgreeable-Stholaſtick/ Booriſhne 


ESR E their Behaviour: but the Thi re! * OY ; 
| Parl. Ay! the Third, Madam, the Third of all things they ſay, 
is very Critical. rs: | ? | 22. 
Lure. He was —but in ſhort, Nature cut him out for my Undo- 
ing he ſeem'd to be about Eighteen. - 
Parl. A Fit Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. I 
Lure. He had a Genteel Sweetneſs in his Face, a Graceful Comelineſs 
in his Perſon, and his Tongue was fit to ſooth ſoft Innocence to ruine : 
His very Looks were Witty, and his expreſſive Eyes ſofter Prittyer things 
than words 'cou'd frame. N MISS af 
Parl. There will be Miſchief by and by ; I never heard a Woman talk 
ſo much of Eyes, but there were Tears preſently after. *' © 
Lure. His Diſcourle was directed tomy Father, but his Looks to me. Af- 
ter Supper I went to my Chamber, and Read Caſſandra, then went to Bed, and 
Dreamt of him all Night; roſe in the Morning, and made Verſes; ſo fell 
Deſperately in Love - myfather was ſo pleas'd with his Converſation, that 
he begg' d their Company next day; they conſented, and next Night, Parly-- 
Par. Ay, next Night, Aladam, -next Night(Pm afraid) was a Night indeed. 
Lure. le brib'd my Maid, with his, Gold, out of her Honeſty; and me, with 
his Rhetorick, out of my, IIonour-- ſhe admitted him to my Chamber, and 
there he Vow'd,and Swore,and Wep't and Sigh'd---and Conquer d. [3Veeps. 
Parl. Alack-aday, poor Fifteen !_ | | [Weeps. 
* 'Zure. He Swore that he wou'd come down from Oxford in a Fortnight, 
and Marry me. 9 5 3 
Parl. The old Bait! the old bait was Cheated juſt ſo my ſelf. 
T Aſide. But had not you the Wit to know his Name all this while? 

Lure, Alas! What Wit had Innocence like mine? he told me that he was 
under an Obligation to his Companions of Concealing himſelf then, but that 
he wou'd Write to me in two Days, and let me know his Name and Quality. 
After all the Binding Oaths of Conſtancy, Joyning, Hands, Exchanging 
Hearts, I gave him a Ring, with this Motto, Love and Honour; then we 
parted ; but I never ſaw the Dear Deceiver more. I 

Par. No, nor never will, I warrant you. * 

Ture. I need not tell my Griefs, which my Father's Death made a fair Pre- 
tence for ; he left me ſole Heireſs and Executrix to Three thouſand Pounds a 
Year, at laſt my Love for this ſingle Diflembler, turn'd to a hatred of the 
Whole Sex, and reſolving to divert my Melancholy, and make my large For- 
tune ſubſervient to my Pleaſure and Revenge, I went to Travel, where, in 
moſt Courts of Europe, I have done ſome Fxecution : Here Iwill play my laſt 
Sence; then retire to my Country Houſe, live ſolitary, ancdie a Penitent. 
Par. But don't you {till love this dear Diflembler ? | bY 
Lure. Moſt certainly: Tis Love of him that keeps my Anger warm, repre- 
ſenting tho Baſeneſs of Mantind full in View; and makes my Reſentments 
work. — We ſhall have that old impotent Lecher Smuggler here to Night: 
I have a Plot to ſwinge him, and his preciſe Nephew Vixurd. 4 
N | DT Welt 4 - Par. 


as * 
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SY I think, Madan manage every Body that comes in your wav. 
Tue No, Par 1 Men whoſe Ersten gens founcl juſt + _—_ 
rakls; 1 fairly di „ by letting them know my firm Reſolutions a 
to Marry. But thoſe Villains that vou'd attempt my Honows W 
dom fail d to manage. 2 
\Part. What d'ye think of the Colonel, e Juppoſe. his \Delgrs 
are honourable. 1 | 
Lure. That Man's a Riddle; There? s ſomething of Honour in his Tem- 
per that pleaſes: I'm ſure he Loves me too, becauie he's. ſoon jealoy 
ſoon ſatisfied : But he's a Man ſtill When I once try d Tae 
about Marriage, his Blood ran as low as a Cowards : He Swo e 675 8 Sh 
he lov'd me, but. cou'd not Marry me, forſooth, becau 
elſe where. So poor a Pretence made me diſdain his is Faſlions ese - 


viſe might have been uneaſy to me- But hang him, I ha 1a d him 
. Parh, begin bo to be tir d of Rette NOR, 
But this Buſs and Guinea I muſt maul ance more: III 2 55 h een 8 


Coachs for him. Go, get me Pen and Ink; 1 * wes to N _ 
Fortune, this once, Aſſiſt me, as before, 1 

mio ſuch Machines can never Work in ain, ee 

4% K th ty Proyitious Wheel, ard. my n Bron. 


The End of the Third ACT. 0 i 


9 4 9 
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E Fon : 
Dh SCENE Coven-Garden: * 


| Wildair and Standard Meeting. 8 

Stand. Thought, Sir Harry, to have met Dain: ere this in a more. com - 

. venient Place; ut ſince my. Wrongs were Fbour. & re-- 
mony, my Revenge ſhall be ſo too. Draw, Sir. 
Mild. Draw, Sir! What ſhall I Draw? X 

Stand. Come, come, Sir; I like your Facecious Humour Welt eridugh : 
It ſhows Courage and Unconcern ; I know you Brave; and therefore uſe 
vou thus. Draw your Sword. 

Wild. Nay, to oblige you I will Draw: But the Devil take me if F 
Fight Perhaps, Colonel, this the prettieſt Blade you have feen. 
Stand. I doubt. not but the Arm is good; and therefore” think both- 
worth my Reſentment. Come, Sir: 

Wild. But, prithee Colonel, doſt think that I am ſuch a dennen an 
to ſend my Soul to the Devil, and my 9 to the Worms every; 
Fools Errand? 3 

Stand. I hope you re no Coward, Sir. | = 4 

Hd. Coyard, Sir; I haye Eight "pe pounds a your Sir * * 


5 * þ 


* 
1 
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"Sand: You Foug ht in Flanders to my Knowledy. 414 ax 
Wild. Ay, for che fame Reaſon that I wore'a Red-Cout, bean vous 

faſhionable. ' | 

- Stand. Sir, you Fonght a French Count in Paris. N 

Mid. True, Sir; He was a Beau, like my ſelf: Now you're a Souldier; 
Colonel, and Fighting's your Trade; And I think it down . e 
to contend with any Man in his Profeſſi bone - 

Sram. Come, Sir, no more dallying : I ſhall take very unſeemly Me- 
d 5 if you don't Thow your ſelf a Gentleman. 

1d. A Gentleman! Why there agen now. A Gentleman! tell you 

Ses ken e that I am a Baronet, and have Eight thouſand pounds 

tan Dance, Sing, Ride, Fence, underſtand the Languag ages. Now 

Later conceive how Waging you through the Body ſhou d contribute 

olle jot more to my Gentility. But, pray Colonel, I had forgot to ask 
you, What*s the Garrel? 

Fand. A Woman, Sir. Nd. Then put up my Sword. Take her 

Sand. Sir, my Honour's concern'd. 

Wild. Nay, it your Honour be concern'd with a Woman, vet it out of 
her Hands as ſoon as you can. An honourable Lover is the greateſt 
Slave 1 in Nature; ſome will ſay the greateſt Fool. Come, come, Colonel, 
this is ſomething about the Lady Lurewell, I warrant; I can give you ſa- 
tisfaction in that Affair. 

Stand. Do ſo then immediately. 

Wild. Put up your Sword firſt: Vou know I dare fight: But | had much 

rather make you a Friend than an Enemy. I can afſure you this Lady 
will prove too hard for one of your Temper. - You have too much Ho- 
nour, too much in Conicience, to be a Favourite with the Ladies. 

Stand. Tam aſſur d, Sir, ſhe never gave you any Encouragement. 
Wild. A Man can never hear Reaſon with a Sword in his Hand. Sheath 

your Weapon; and then if I don't ſatisſy you, ſheath it in my Body. 

Stand. Give me but Demonſtration of her granting you any Favour, 

1 is enough. | 

| 1 Will you take my Word ? 
and. Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 8 

Mild. Will you believe your own Eyes? 

5 7 Tis ten to one whether I ſhall or no: They have deceiv d me 

A rea 
F a. That's hard. But ſome means I ſhall deviſe for your Satiſ- 
faction. e muſt fly this Place; elſe that Cluſter of Mobb will 
r (Exeunt. 
(Eprer, 24obb,Tom Errand 's Wife hurrying in Clincher Senior in Errands Cloaths. 

Vie. O, the Villa, the Rogue, he has Murder'd my Husband : * 
my poor Ti mot hy! ( 

An. Dem your Timoth Your Husband has Murder'd me, 
man: For he has carry d a away my Fine Jubilee Cloaths. 


* fe you Cut-Throat, Have you not got his Cloaths upon your Back 
chere — A sig bbours, don't. you know poor 1 8 Coat and Apron ? 


kit Aub 


3 l, Ay, * 2? "tis the ſame. 
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eff Ae, Wees wiahbin een Colo #0 1 
Second Mob. We ll pull bim in preves. 
Firſt Mob. No, no, then we may de hang u for murder but ena 
Clin. Ah, good People, pray don't drown me; for I never learnt to tru | 
in all my Life. Ah, this plaugy intreiguing! ; | 
Mobb. Away with him, away with him to the Themes. 
*_ Oh, il I had but my Swimming Girdle now. 
ier Conſtable. | 
nf. Hold, ' Neighbours, I command the Peace. - 
Wife. O, Mr. Conftable, here's a Roguethat has murder'd my adden, e 
and robb'd him of his Cloaths. 
Conſt. Murder and Robbery ! then he miſt bes Gentleman. Hands off there 
he muſt not be abus d. Give an Account of your ſelf: Are you enn | 
Clin. No, Sir, I am a Beau. 
Conſt. Then _ have KilFd no body, I'm perſwaded.. How came vou 
by — Cloaths, Sir? 
"Clin. You mnft know, Sir, that walking along, Sir, I don't know how, Sir; 
I can't tell where, Sir; and ſo the Porter and I chang'd Cloaths, Sir. 
_ Conſt. Very well, the Man ſpeaks Reaſon, and like a en | 
Wife. But pray Mr. Conſtable, ask him how he chang d Cloaths with him. 
Conſt. — WT don t diſturb the Court Well, Sir, how. 
did you change'Cloaths'? 
Clin. Why, Sir, he pull'd off my Coat, and I drew off his: Sol puts 
on his Coat, and he puts on mine. 
Conſt. Why Neighbours, I don't find that he's guilty: Search him ; and 
if he carries no Arms about him, we'll let him go. 
(They fearch his Pockets, and pull out * 22 
Clin. O . my Jubilee Piſtols. | 
. Conſt. What a Caſe of Piſtols! Then the Caſe is plain. Speak, what 
are you, Sir ? whence come you, and whither go you ? 
Clin. Sir, I came from Rufſel-ſtrees,” and am going to the Jubilee. 
Wife. You ſhall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. | | | 
Conſt. Away with him, away with to Newgate ſtraight. 1 fy 4 
Clin. I ſhall go to the Jubilee now indeed. - £6 So | 
. Re-enter Wildair and Standard- | 
Wild. In ſhort, Colonel, 'tis all Nonſenſe : Fight for : a Woman Hard by 
is the Lady's Houſe; if you pleaſe, we'll. wait on her together: Youſhall 
draw your Sword; Pll draw my Snuyſh-Box: You ſhall produce your 
Wounds receiv d in War; I'll relate mine by Cupid's Dart :>— You ſhall 
look big; I'll ogle ou ſhall ſwear : , PII N 2— gh :——You ſhall/a, ſa, and 
I'll cenpee ; And if ſhe flies not to my Arms, like a Hawk to its Pearch, 
my Dancing Maſter deſerves to be Damn'd. 
Fand. With the generality of Women,l grant you theſe Arts may prevail a 
Wild. Generality of Women! Why there agen you're out. They're 
all alike, Sir: I never heard of any one that was particular, but one. 
Sand. Who was ſhe, pray? 
Wild. Penelope, I think ſhe's call'd ; and that's a Poetical Story too. 


When will you find a Poet in our Age "make © Woman fo * ? 
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Stand. Well, Sir Hy, your facetious Humour can di Falſhgod, 
and make Calumny paſs or Satyr: But you have 22 me Ocular De- 
monſtration that ſhe favours you: Make that good, and I ſhaſl then 
maintain Faith and Female to be as inconfiftent as Truth and Falſhood. 

Wild. Nay by what you have told me, Iam fatishedſheimpaſes on us all, 
And V to, ſeems what i ſtill ſuſpected him: But his Honeſty once miſ- 
truſted, ſpoils Knavery :--But will you be convinc'd if our Plot ſucceeds? 

Stand. Irely on your Word and Honour, Sir Harry; which, if! ne 
my Diſtruſt wou'd cancel the Obligation of their Security. | 

Mild. Then meet me half an hour hence at the Rummer : You mic oblige 
meby taking a hearty Glaſs with me toward the N me out oy a cer- 
tain Project, which, this Night, I undertake. 

Stand. I gueſs, by the Preparation, that Woman's the Deſi gn. 

Wild. Yes, Faith, I am taken dangerouſly Ell with too Fooliſh Ma- 
ladies, Modeſty and Love; the firſt l' cure with Burgundy, and my wg 
by a Night's Lodging with the Damſel. A ſure Rows *. Probatum eſt. 

Stand. I'fl certainly meet you, Sir. ( Exeum ſeveraty. 

Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. 

Clin. Ah! Diety, this London is a fad Place, a ſad vicious place: L wiſh 
that l were in the Country agen: And this Brother of mine Pm ſorry 
he's ſo great a Rake: 1 had rather ſee him Dead, than ſee him thus. 

Dick. Ay, Sir; He'll ſpend his whole Eſtate at this ſame Jubilee. Who. 
d'ye think lives at this lame Jubilee ? 

Clin. Who, pray? Dick. The Pope. 

Clin. The Devil he does! My Brother go to the Place where the — 
dwells! he's Be wicth d ſure. 

Enter Tom Errand in Clincher Seniors Cloat hs. 

Dick. Indeed I believe he is, for he's ſtrangely alter'd. 

"Clin. Alter'd ! Why he looks like a Jeſuit already, 

Erra. This Lace-will ſell. What a Blockhead was the Fellow to truſt 
me with his Coat! If I can get croſs the Garden, down to the Water· nde, 
Im pretty ſecure. LAſide. 

Clin. Brother —Alaw! 0 S Are you my Brother ? ? 

"Dick. 1 ſeize 2 in the King's Name, Sir. 

Erra. O Lord, Shou'd this prove ſome Parliament-Man now ! 

Clin. Speak you Rogue, What are you? | 
Erra. r Porter, Sir, going of an Errand. 
Dick. What Errand ? Speak you- Rogue. 
Erxrra. A Fool's Errand, Pm afraid. 
Clin. Who ſent you? Exra. A Beau, Sir. 
Dict. No, no, the Rogue has murder d my Brother, and ſtript him 
of his Cloathes. 

Clin. Murder'd my Brother! O Crimini ! 0 my Jubilee Brother | — 
ſtay, by Jupiter Amman, Om Heir tho: ſpeak Sirrah; Have you kill'd him? 
Confels that you have killd him,” and PIl give you half a Crom. 

Erra. Who I, Sir? alack-aday, Sir, I never kall'd any Man, but a Car- 
rier's Horſe once. a 
Ain. Then you ſhall certainly be Hang'd, but confeſs that you kil'd 
bim, and we Il let you go. 8 Era. Tung; 


Nr Conflant Cwite. 1 
e Truth hangt à Nun but eonfbſſing a E 
hefe, "IF the worſt comes to the work, L can t 
Wen, Sir; finde I muſt ten you, T did Kilt him- wg) 
Clin. Here 8s your Money, Sir, but are you fure you Khim e den 
Erra. Sir, I'll ſwear it before any Judg in England. 5 
Dick. But are you ſure that he's Lam. | wart 
Erra. Dead in Law! I ean't teil Whether De Dabd dg 1 | 
But he's dead as a Door Nail; for Save Dtm ſeven knocks on the Head 
with a Hammer. 
Dick. Then you have the Eſtute by tie Stiitute. 
Any Man that's knock'd o'th* Head is Dead in Law. 
Clin. But are you ſure he was Compos Mentjs when he was kill d. | 
Er. I ſuppoſe he was, dir, for he told nie nothing to the contrary afterwards. 
Clin. Hey — then ] go to the Jab -Steip, Sir; trip. O 
By Jupiter Ammon trip. MAINS On ©" Fu VI) | 
Dick. Ah don't ſwear, Sir. Puts on his Brother's Clothes. 
Clin. Swear, Sir, Zoons, han't I got the Bitace, Sir? Come, Sir, now I'm 
in Mourning for my Brother. 
Erra. 1 hope you'll let me go now; = — 
on Yes, yes, Sir, but yon muſt firſt do me the Favotr, to ſwear poſi- 
ny before a Magiſtrate, that ypu kill 4 him dead, that may enter upon 
ſtate without any Trouble: By Fupiter Ammon 410 my Religion's gone, 
| — I put on theſe fine Cloaths Hey, call me a Coach ſomebody. 
Erra. Ay, Maſter, let me go, and Fl! call one immediately. 
Clin. No, no, Dicky, carry t Spark before à juſtice, and when he has 


made Oath, you may diſcharge him. 
And I'll go ſee Angelica. \ R 1>  [Extutt Dick 2 Erratd. 


Now that Pm an Elder Brother, ru Ort, and Sweat, and Wings and 
Rake, and 80 to the Jubilee with the beſt of them. T6992 n U cr. 


8 C E N E Loreanlts une. $6 


Ener Lurewell ind Parly. ws 0 5 


Lure. & Re you ſure that Y7 FE] had; my Letter... 

Parl. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Ladyſhi 5 Vote gave it 
tohim in the Park, and he told the Bearer, with. al] tranſports of Joy, 
that he wou'd be punctual to a Minute. 

Lure. Thus moſt Villains, ſometime ot other, are punctual to their 
Ruine; and Hypocriſy, by impoſing on the World, at laſt deceives it ſelf. 
Are all things prepar d for his Reception. 

Pari. Exactly to your Ladyſhips Order, the Alder man too is juſt come, 
drefs, and cook'd up for Iniquity. 5 
Lure. Then he has got Woman's Cloaths on. 


Fel. Y Mad 'd upon the Family for our Nurſe. 
* * F2 r Lure. Convey 


4 


Lure. Convey him into that Cloſet, and put out the Cauiles and tell him, 
Fit wait on him preſently. LA, Parly goes 20 pur our the Candle, ſomebody knocks: 
Lure. This muſt be ſome Clown without Manners,ora Gentleman above 
Wild. Sings. 


5 | Confider, Damon, Fm a Maid, 


; | No, &c. | | 
| A laſt his Sight and Tears made way, 
N She roſe, . turn d the Key. 
It 44, J may conclude 
Tou will be rude,. 
But if you are, you may- | 
1 * Exit. Parly. 

Lure. Tis too early for Serenading, Sir Harry. | 

Wild. Whereſoever Love is, there Muſick is proper, there's an harmo- 
nous conſent in their Natures, and when rightly joyn'd,they make up the 
Chorus of Earthly Happineſs. 3 | 

Lure. But, Sir Harry, what Tempeſt drives you here at this Hour. 

Mid. No Tempeſt, Madam, but as fair Weather as ever entic'd a Citi- 
zens Wife to Cuckold her Husband'in freſh Air. 
Love, Madam. LWild. taking ber by the Hand. 

Lure. As pure and white. as Angels ſoft deſires, is t not ſo.? 7 

Wild. Fierce, as when ripe conſenting Beauty Fires. 

Lure. O-Villain ! what Privilege has Man to our Deſtruction, that thus 
they hunt our Ruin? LAſide] If this be a Love-token, | Wild. drops 4 Ring, 
your Miſtreſſes Favours hang very looſe about you, Sits | ſhe takes ir up. 

Wild. can't juſtly, Madam, pay youc Trouble of taking it up by any 
thing, but deſiring you to wear it. | | 

Lure. You Gentlemen have the cunnigeſt ways of playing the Fool, 
and are ſo induſtrious in your Profuſeneſs. Speak ſerioully, am I behpld- 

to Chance or Deſign for this Ring ? 


* 
- 


in 44 4 
e. To deſign upon my Honour, and I hope my Defign wilt * N 
| Afide: 
Lure. And what ſhall I give you for ſuch a fine thing | Both 
Wild. Tow'll give me another, you'll give me anot her fine thing. fing. 


Lure- Shall 


— 


1 , cee cue | 7 "NF 
; Lhe San eee bee 11e 1 
t. Wich an my Heart, Madam, ſo — be 8 vou. 
"Laws, Then y, Sir, I ſhall beg the favour. to ſee you ſome other 
time, fox at this very Minute I have two Lovers in the Houſe. | 
Wild. Then to be as plain, I muſt be gone e for I muſk.ſcs N 
another Miftreſs within theſe two Hours: ENS, | 
Lure. Frank and free. | , 
Wild. As you with me——Madam, your moſt an Servant. Cb 
Tue. Nothing and his Humour. Now for my Merchant and 
Vizard... 1 Exit. and takes the Candles with her. 
Enter Parly v, lead ing in Smuggler, dre ſid in Woman's Cloaths. 
22 This way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug. Well, Mrs. e Sigh m oblig'd to you for this Trouble, here 
are a couple of Shillings or you. Times are hard, very hard indeed, but 
next time I'll teal a pair ſilk Stockings from my Wi te, a bring them.. 
to you--What are fumbling about my Pockets for 1 

Harl. Only ſettling the Pleats of your Gown, here, Si 3 3p get into this | 
Cloſer, and my, Lady will wait on you preſently. 
_ Puts him into the Cloſet, rims out, and returns with Vizard- | 
Fix. Where would'ſt thou lead me, my dear auſpicious little Pilot? 
Parl. You're. almeft in Port, Sir, wy Lady! s in, the. Cloſet, and will 
come out to you immediately. 


- 
- 
* 


Kiz; Let me thank thee as I ought. [X; es "I 
Parl. Pſhaw..! who has hir d me beſt? a couple of Shillings, and a cou- 
ple of Kifles. Exit. 


H. Propitious Darkneſs guides: the Lovers Steps, and Night that ſha- 
dows outward Senſe, lights up our inwardJoy. Night | the great awful Ru- 
ler of Mankind, which, like the tit Monarch, hides its Royalty to 
raiſe the Veneration of the World: Under thy eaſy R n Diſlemblers 
may a pk Truth, all flaviſh Forms and.Ceremonies laid aſſde, and gene- 

lany may act without Conſtraint. 
' peeping. out of the Cloſet. Bleſs me what Voice is this? 

Fiz. Our hungry Appetites, like the wild Beaſts of Prey, now ſcour 
abroad, to gorge their craving Mas; the pleaſure of Ae like a 
chain'd. Lyon, once broke looſe, wildly. lges its new. Freedom, rang- 
ing through all unbounded Joys, 

+ Smug. My Nephew's Voice ! and certainl poffeſs d with an Evil Spirit, 
he talks as proptanety, as an Actor poſteſs d with a Poet, 
Fi. Ha! I hear a. Voice, a Life, my Happineſs, where 
are In, Madam? 
Smug. Madam! he takes me for a Woman too, ru try him. Were 
have you left your Sanctity, Mr. Vizard ? 

Ai. Talk no more of it ungrateful Subject left it where it has. 

only buſineſs, with Day- light, tis needleſs to wear a Mast in the Dark., 
Smug. O the Rogue, the Rogue * World takes you for a very 
ſober virtuous 1 PE WET: . 
Fi. Ay, Madam, that adds urity to all my Plea ures with m F 

Py 05 may ſquander his Eſtate, and ne re be en ee. 2 


ll anche 
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in Sack, to make it hold | 
the formal Rigid, ſhe that mils at Vice and Le 3 
looſeſt Pleaſures, and her ſtricteſt᷑ Honour ſnie Yom dee Mien 
and virtuous Pride, diſdains the Name of Whore, with mie in Winton, * 

and laugh at the deluded World. SIG TYM er 


Smug. How have! been deceiv'd ! then vou are very rest non the 


Ladies. | COPY 1 

Vi Ves, Madam; they Khow "oY the a Mole inthe Oy: Aare vp 

| but inviſibleinot like thoſe flattering noiſy Sinners, whoſe Pleaſurd? . 
Proclamation of their Faults, "whoſe empty Flaſhes who no ſboner Ein- 

dle, but they muſt blaze to alarm the World. But dome, n you 

delay our Pleaſnres. 4 


Seeg He fiirely-takes me for the Lady Bhekaaifhe HV Hdd HM 


an Appointment too but I'll be reveny'd of Dotbe Wel „Sir wit 
are up ou are ſo intimate with; 095 201d 7 | 
A me, come, Madani, you know very Vene rtf S 
To high, that the vulgar envy even theit Crimes, whoſe Figure adds pri- 
vilege to their Sin, and makes it paſs unqueſtion au; Nr, Mer high, pamper d 
Females, whoſe ſpeaking Eyes, and piercing Voice, woti'd Ep the Sta- 
tue of a Sroick, and animate his cold Marble Wich dhe Soul of an Epirre, SY 
all raviſhing, lovely, ſoft and kind, like you; 90 990 IO 
Smug. 1 am very lovely and ſoft indeed; you mall find me much harder 
than you imagine, Friend Well, Sir, but I ſuppoſe your Diff e 
on has ſome other Motive beſides Pleaſure. hgh 
"iz. Yes, Madam, the honeſteſt Motive in the World, Intereſt ? 
muſt know, Madam, that! having an old Uncle, Alderinin rs ou 
have ſeen him, I ſuppoſe. eg 55 
Fry £ Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall Acquaintance wich him N . 
| * 12 Tis the moſt knaviſh, preciſe, covetous old Rogue, that r died 
ot a Cour. 
Surg. Ah! the young Son of a' Whore. Well, Sir, And what of Him ? 
Viz. Hell hungers not more for wretched Souls;than befor ill-gbt Pelf-- 
and yet (what”swouderful) he that wou'd ftick at no profitable Villainy 
himſelf, loves Holineſs in another——he prays all Sunday for the Sins of 
the Week paſt--he ſpends all Dinner-time in two tedious Graces,and what 
hedeſigns a Bleſſin koche Meat, proves a Curſe to his Fanny He vt the moſt- 
. Well, well. Sir, I know him very well. 


"Viz. Then, Madam, he has à ſwinging Eſtate, which 1deggu toPutchaſe 

; a Saint, and ſpend like a Gentleman. He got it by Cheating, andſhowd 
it by. Deceit. By the pretetice of my Zeal ant Sobriety, il cozen the 

old Miſex one of theſedays out of a Settlement, or Deed of Conveyance—— ' 


2 2 


* It ſhall be a Deed to couvey you to the Gallows then, you 


iz. And no ſooner he's Deat, but Il fattle beet E Orr with a Cbach 
and Er Mp inform his covetous Ghoſt how genteely I ſpend his Mony. 
Smug. I'll prevent you, Boy, for 'I have my Mony bury'd with me. LA. 
«Pike Bie me, Madam, here's a Light co way, | muftfly immecdt- - 
ately, when ſhall I ſee you, Madam. Smiug- 


. wt 
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y Y tog fevenyenrs Hinte nan and 
Who are theſe? I begi 
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ſooner forfeit my. Lite, nay, my Pleaſure, than my Reputatigny, 
Sanz. Reputation: ;RapBtation } tha pox. Word 3 
Welt thou art the maſt —— 4 Hyposrite that ever made — 2 
g Face-over/a Diff; in — of Tobacco ; heaowes me 
a | 8 ſeyen years Impriſo ment: 
e n e he dpi dla Nane nd hn, 
n to he 3 i that I were 
ſafe-within the City Liberties- I U de my fel. e Cloſe. 
Enter Butleg,. wich.orber Searuanti;avd 1 
| "Bit: Iſay there are  twaSpoonsWanting,and Il ſea . Houſe, 
A vo Spoons will be no ſmall gap in my Quarters Wage —- 


«of Serv. When did you miſsſthem, James 


But. Miſsthem: . "Why, I miſs them now; inſhort they muſt be among 
Von, and if you don t return them, I'll go to the Cunning-Man to Mor- 
row Morning; my Spoons 1 want, and my Spoons I will have. 

Serv. Come, come; ſearch about. [Search and difcoves Smuggler. 
Ab! who's this ? 


But. ed & good. Wain, ad. A you hide your ſelf? What 
are you aſpam \ 
955 el 10 de EN un bone OA Wömah t. that never 


Ro A am'd -of any * * 
Fut. What are you, a Midwafe then f Speak, did not your ſee a 8 
33 in your Travels f. vat wave nil 1 4 
Stray $5 ade Agicis 100 Rus 
u, Ay, Spoons; in ſhort you ſtole them and Fl fake your- | 


Ve ay, 
! old Limbs to pieces, if yd don't; deliver them preſently, 


Smug. Bleſs mel a Reverend Elder of Seventy,-years old accus d for 


Petty-Larceny l- hy fearch me, good People, ſearch me, and if 2 
. —— I r | 


But. May. your —_ ZE ty 4 1 
ES HY earch: rare gu , . 
ee „Oh lache Devil, the Devil! mt abt kl yo NJ od 
1 Where, here is he? Lord bleſs us;ſhe is0Witetringoodearneſt, 
ma IS | 
i: Sn 0. it r ſome c ce. or $6 James's Devil, 
that put them in my 8 e. 2 wats bs 
But. Ay; ay; yo fd bang A ame for  W and 
Mat Peron -Speak,, what are vou 95 Ther ends 
Enter N C3 Vc H1F | 
Sig. kin ehe Lady: Barer Nurfe. GT; 
'« Dare. What Noiſe is this:? 8 443 421 f 
ur. Here'sanold-Suceuhus, Madam, that has ftole two. filver Spoons; 
and ſays, ſhe's your Nurſe. ed id 37" 
Dae: e O he impuent ain Jace, I nover ou the winter 
— Beſbre ! 407; 193794 371 rm? 9M U „Aid 3549? . . 
g, Nen bm finety. n O Madam Madam don t yon knos me d 


ieee Buſsan I Guinea? Lure: 


Tie Conant 


15 
Lure. Was ever fuch Impudence ? I know che nde 


f ate, away. ' . 71 0), 1% 
| — O1 a Madam, | that Pm an Rider 


Lire. Confider, Sir, that you're a Compound of Covetontneth, Hypotxify; 


and Knavery ; and muſt be puniſh'd dccordingly——You muſt be in Pet - 


tycoats, Gou 8 muſt ye] Vou muſt Buſt and Guinea too, 
muſt tempt a e randy 6 dee with him. | ens bad: f: 
ak "TT our Sex thus Frauds of —_—.-. 


74 myo Hoe lc wrote KA 
| Rule, . 
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The End of the Fourth, 4% { bib t e 
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8 IC E N E. Lady Darling? s Eu. 


Darling and Angelica. 


Darling. — ſince you have to deal with a Man of — a 
Temper, you mult not think the general Arts of Love can 


ſecure him; you may therefore allow ſuch a Courtier: * bann. 


ment extraordinary, with Reproach to your Modeſty. 

Angel. I am ſenſible, Madam, that a formal Nicety makes our Modeſty 
"it awkarc, and appears rather a Chain to Enflave, than Bracelet to Adorn 
ust iou'd ow, when unmoleſted, eafy and innocent as a Dove, but 
ſtrong and vigorous as a Faulcon, when aflaulted. 0 

Darl. mafraid, Daughter you miſtake Sir Harry 'sGaiety for Diſhonour. 

Angel. Tho Modeſty, Madam, may Wink, it muſt not Sleep, when W- 
erful Enemies are abroad -I muſt confeſs, that of all Mens, I wou'd not 
ſee Sir Harry Wildair's Faults ; nay, I cou'd wreſt his moſt ſuſpicious words 
a thouſand ways, to make them look like Honour but, Madam, in 
ſpight of Love I muſt hate him, and curſe thoſe Practices which taint our 
Mobility, and rob all virtuous Women of the braveſt Men 

Darl. You muſt certainly be miſtaken, Angelica, for Im ſatisfy d Sir Har- 
53's Deſigns are only to court and marry yu. 


J. His pretence, perkagyy was ſuch, but Women now, like Enemies, 


are attack d; whether by Treachery, or fairly Conquer'd, the Glory of 
Triumph 1s the ſame——Pray, Aadam, by what —_ were you made 
acqainted with his Deſign ? | v 2 alt at b 
 Darl. Means, Child! why my Couſin Fied,whosoforoia your ſincere 
Friend, ſent . He N me this Letter from my 

a PFF 


n %* 
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rt as — | 
* a Bawd in the Side-box——Take her before «Juſtice, and Ken de | 


2 


e 


Amel. Ha !Vizard ! then l'm a bus d inearneft——wou'd Sir „ 
his Inſtigation, fix a baſe Affront upon me ? no, I can't ſuſpe& rene 715 
ungenteel a Crime this Letter will trace the Trut· Aſide. J my 
ſuſpicions, Madam, are much clear'd, and I hope to ſatisfie your Lady- 
ſhip in my Management, when next I ſee Sir HBewy.:. x 2 

393 Enter Servant. - 597 
Serv. Madam here's a Gentleman below calls himſelſ Wildair. 
Dari. Conduct him up. Daughter, I wont doubt your diſcretiou. 


1.99 Ss | | [ Exit. Darling . 
0 | Enter Wildair, ; | 
Wild. O the Delights of Love and Burgundy——! Madam; I have toaſt- 
ed your Lady ſhip fifteen Bumpers ſucceſſively, and ſwallow'd Cupids like 
| Loches, to every Glaſs. | : 
7 And what then, Sir? 58 ESI ag 
Wild. Why then, Madam, the Wine has got into my Head ; and the 
Cupids into my Heart, and unleſs by quenching quick my Flame, you 
kindly eaſe the Smart, I'm a loſt Man, Madam. 
A. Drunkenneſs, Sir Harry is the worſt Pretence a Gentleman can 
make for Rudeneſs : For the Excuſe is as ſcandalous as the Fault 
Therefore pray conſider who you are ſo free with, Sir; a Womam of 
Condition, that can call half a dozen Footmen upon occaſion. | . 
Wild. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toſs me in a Blanket, half a 
dozen Chamder-maids would do better ſer vice Come, come, Ma- 
dam, thoꝰ the Wine makes me liſp, yet has it taught me to ſpeak plain- 
er. By all the Duſt of my ancient Progenitors, I muſt this Night quar- 
ter my Coat of Arms with yours. | N ä 
An A then, who waits there? Ermer Foot men. 
Tak ho of that Mad Man, and bind him. Lf 
Wild. Nay, then Burgundy's the Word, and Slaughter will enſue. 
Hold, o you know Scoundrils, that I have been drinking victorious 
* Burgundy ? ; 2 [draws 
Servants. We know you're drunk, Sir. 3 
Wild. Then how have pou the Impudence, Raſcals, to afſault a Gen- 
tleman with a couple of Flasks of Courage in his Head? | 
Servants. Sir, we muſt do as our young Miftriſs commands us. 
Wild. Nay, then, have among ye, Dogs. | 
(Throws Money among them : They ſcramble and take it up : He 1 
| ting them out, ſhuts the Door, and returns. | . 
Raſcals,Poltrons,-I have Charm'd the Dragon, and now the Fruit's my own. | 
Angel. O, the mercenary Wretches ! This was a Plot to betray me. 
Wild. I have put the whole Army to flight: And now take the Gene- 4 
ral Priſoner. 6 . (Laying hold on her. - F 
Angel. I conjure you, Sir, by the ſacred Name of Honour, by your dead 
Father's Name, and the fair Reputation of your Mothers Chaſtity, that you 
offer not the leaſt Offence.--Alreaty you have wrong'd me paſt Redreſs. | 
Wild. Thou art the moſt unaccountable Creatyre, | —_ 
Angel. What Madneſs, Sir Harry, what wild Dream of Iooſe Deſire | 


could prompt you to attempt this baſeneſs? View me well.--The Bright- 
; G | nets of 
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42 The Conflant' Couple. 
of my Mind, methinks;ſhould- lighten outwards, and let you ſee your 
Miſtake in my Behaviour. I think it ſhines with ſo much Innocence in my. 
Face, that it ſhou'd' dazzle al your vicious Thoughts: Think not Tam 
defenceleſs, cauſe alone. Your very ſelf is Guard againſt your ſelf: Pm 
ſure there's ſomething generous in your Soul; My Word ſhall ſearchs it 
out, aud Eyes ſhall fire it for my own Defence. 
Mild. mimicking) Tall, ti dum, tall ti didi, dum. Shed ess 
A Million to one now, but this Girl is juſt come fluſh from reading the 
Rival Queen——l gad, I'll at her in her own cant 
0 3 Statyra, O my Angry Dear, turn thy Eyes on me, behold thy Beau in 

uskins. - | a | | 

Ang. Behold me, Sir, View me with a ſober thought, free from thoſe 
fumes of Wine that throw a miſt before your ſight, and you ſhall find 
that every glance from my reproaching Eyes is arm'd with ſharp Reſent- 
ment, and with a vertuous Pride that looks Diſhonour dead. a 

Wild. This is the firſt Whore in Heroics that J have met with, [Aſide] 
look ye Madam, as to that ſlender particular of your Virtue, we ſhan't 
quarrel a bout it, you may be as vertnousasany Woman in Exgland it you 
pleaſe; you may ſay your Prayers all the time but pray, Madam, be 
pleas'd to conſider what is this fame Vertue that you make ſti ch a migł 
ty Noiſe about -Can your Vertue beſpeak you a Front Row in the Boxes? 
No : forthe Players can't live upon Vertue. Can your Vertue keep youa 
Coatch and 6? no, no: your Vertuous Women walk a foot--Can your Ver- 
tue hire you a Pue in a Church? Why the very Sexton will tell Fon, no. 
Can your Vertue ſtake for you at Picquet ? no. Then what buſineſs has a 
Woman with Vertue---Come,come, Madam, I offer'd you fifty Guinea's--- 
there's a hundred the devil! Vertuous {till ! Why tis a hundred, five 
{core, a hundred Guineas. | | FP N 

Ang. Olndignation ! Were Ia Man you durſt not uſe me thus; but the 
Mean, poor Abuſe yon throw on me, reflects upon your ſelf, our Sex ſtill 
ſtrickes an awe upon the Brave, and only e affront a Woman. 

Mid. Affront! S'death, Madam, a hundred Guinea's will ſet you upat 
Baſſet; a hundred Guineas will furniſh out your lodgins with China; a hun- 
dred Guinea's will give you an Aire of Quality; a hundred Guineas will buy 
von a rich Eſeritore for your Billet deux, ora fine Common-Prayer-Book for 
your Virtue. A hundred Guineas will buy a hundred fine things, and fine 
things are for fine Ladies; and fine Ladies are for fine Gentlemen z and fine 
Gentlemen are il Gad this Burgundy makes a Man ſpeak like gn An- 
ge Come, come, Madam, take it, and put it to what uſe you pleaſe. 

Ang. I' ule it, as I wou'd the baſe unworthy Giver, thus. 

; [ Tyroms down the Purſe, and ſtamps upon it. 

Wild. J have no mind to meddlein State Affairs; but theſe Womenwill 
make me a Parliament- Man, ſpight of my Teeth, on purpoſe to bring in 
a Bill againſt their Extortion. She tramples under Foot that Deity which 
all tke World adores. O the blooming pride of beautiful Eighteen! 
P'ſhaw, III talk to her no longer, Pl} make my markets with the Old 
 Gentlewoman, ſhe knows Buſineſs better, [ Goes to the DoorJhere you 
friend, pray deſire the Old Lady to walk in. —Harkee, by Gad, Madam, 
Phtell your Mother. ; 8 Enter 


: 
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Del. Well, S, ad d- — OE | 
ell, Sir Harry, a ye like Dau. STS | 
Wild. Like her Madam -hearkee, Willyou —— yo fith Aalen: 
—_ the Money, 1 ſay, or | Sad, all's out. 
f . All ſhall out; Sir, you're a Scandal to the Name of Gentleman. 
Wild. With all my Heart, Mad amin ſhort, Madam, yout Daughter 
has us'd me- N too * tho? I have treated her like a Wo- 
man of Quality. - _ 
Darl. How Sir? | 
Wild. Why Madam, I have offer'd hera bande Guineas. 
Darl. A hundred Guineas ! upon what Score ? 
Wild. Upon what Score! Lord, Lord, how theſe Old Woman love te 
hear Bawdy ! Why faith, Aae Thave ne're a double Entandie ready 
at preſent, but III fing you a Song. 


Behold the Goldfinches, tall al de rall, 
And a Man of my Inches, tall al de al, 
Tou ſhall tale e m believe me, tall al de 740, 
If you will give me, your tall al de ral. 
A Modiſh Monet Madam, that's all. 


i | 


Darl. Sir, I don't underſtand you. | | 

Wild. Ay, ſhe will have it in plain Terms; then FR in Jowneiaht 
Engliſh, I offer'd your Daughter a hundred Guinea's, to—— 

Ang. Hold Sir, ſtop your abuſive Tongue, too looſe for Modeſt Ears t6 
bear. Madam, I did ama ſuſpect that his Deſign were baſe, now they re 
too plain; this Knight, this Mighty Man of Wit and Humours, is made 
a Tool to a Knave; Vizard has ſent him of a Bully's Errand, to affront 
a Woman; but I ſcorn the Abuſe, and him that offer d it. 

Darl. How Sir, come to Affront us! D'ye know who we are, Sir? 

Wild. Know who ye are? Why, your Davghter there is Mr. Vizard's 
Couſin, I ſuppoſe ;——and for you Madam now to call her 8 
Alamode France. [ Aſide. ] Jſtime borre Orcupation.— * 

Darl. Pray Sir f. — Engliſh 

Wild. Then to define bo Office, Alamode 2 [LAſde JI fa ppoſe 
your Lady ſhip to be one of thoſe Civil, Obliging, Diſcreet, Old Gentle-_ 


women, who keep their Viſiting days for the Entertainment of their pre- 


ſenting Friends whom they treat with Imperial Tea, a private Room, 
and a pack of Cards. Now I ſuppoſe you do underftand me. 
Darl. This is bey ond Sufferance ; but ſay, thou abuſive Man, what in- 
jury have you ere receiv'd from me or mine, thus to engage you in this 
. ſcandalous Aſperſion. 
Ang. Ves, Sir, what Cauſe, what Motives could induce you thus to ge. 
baſe your ſelf below your Rank. 
N Hey day 1 Now Dear Roxana, and you my fair Spes, be abe ſo 
Heroick in your Styles, YVizard's Letter may reſolve you, and anſwer 


al Pn. Queſtions you have made me. 
G 2 Both 


44 The Conſtant Couple. 
Both Women. We appeal to that. | | 
Wild. And I'll ſtand to't, he read it to me, and the Contents were 
pretty plain I thought. BO SR Weg i ts god, 
- Ang. — Sir, peruſe it, and ſee how much we are injur'd, and you 
eceiv d. ; 
Wild. Opening the Letter. J But hold, Madam, [to Darling] before I read, 
I'll make tome Condition Mr. Vizard ſays here, that I wont ſcruple - 
30 or 40 pieces; Now, Madam, if you have clapt in another 4 to the 
account, and made it 3 or 4 Hundred, by Gad, I will not ſtand to't. 
Ang. Now can't I tell whether Diſdain or Anger be the moſt juſt Re- 
ſentment for this Injury. ö 
Dar. The Letter, Sir, ſhall anſwer you. 
Mild. Well then! [ Reads.) | Bis 3 
Out of my Earneſt Inclination to ſerve Jour Ladyſbip, and my Couſin Angelica, 
Ah, ay, the very Words, I can fay it by heart I have ſent 
Sir Harry Wildair——to court my Couſin What the Devil's this? 
Sent Sir Harry Wildair ro court my Couſin——he read to me a quite 
different thing——'s a Gentleman of great Parts and Fortune 
He's a Son of a Whore and a Raſcal,---and wou'd make your Daugh- 
ter very Happy, [Whiſtles] in a Husband. [Looks fooliſh, and hums a Song.] 
Oh poor Sir Harry, what have thy angry Stars deſign'd? | 
Ang. Now Sir, I hope you need no Inſtigation to Redreſs our Wrongs, 
ſince even the Injury points the way. 
Daryl. Think Sir, that our Blood for many Generations, has run in the 
pureſt Channel of unſully*d Honour. 
Mild. Ay, Madam, [_Bows to her. 
Ang. Conſider, what a tender Bloſſom is Female Reputation, which 
the leaſt Air of foul Detraction blaſts. N 
Wild. Ves, Madam. [Bows to t toher. . 
Duarl. Call then to mind your rude and ſcandalous Behaviour. 
Mild. Right, Madam. [ Bows again. ; | 
Duarl. Remember the baſe price you offer'd me. [ CExi. 
Wild. Very true, Madam, was ever Man ſoCatechiz'd | 
Darl. Then think that, YVizard, Villain Vi ard, caus'd all this, yet lives, 
that's all, farewell. ö -  [ going. 
Mid. ſtay, Madam, [to Darling] one Word, is there no other way to 
redreſs your Wrongs, but by Fighting. 
Darl. Only one, Sir; which, if you can think of, you may do: you 
know the buſineſs I entertain'd you for. _ | 
Mild, | underſtand you, Madam. [Exit. Darling. ] Here am I brought 
to a very pretty Dilemma; I muſt commit Murder, or commit Matri- 
mony, which is beſt now? A Licenſe from Doctors Commons, or a Sentence 
from the Old Baily ? If I kill my Man, the Law hangs me if I marry my 
Woman, I ſhall hang my ſelf;---but, Dam it,---Cowards dare fight, III 
marry, that s the moſt daring Action of the two, ſo my dear Couſin An- 
gelica, have at you. | | b 
SCENE 
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Tbe Conſtant Couple: 1 
SCENE Newgate, Clincher Senior Solus. 


Clin. Ow Severe andMelanchol are Nemgate Reflections? laſt Week 
my Father died: Yeſterday l turn'd Beau: To day lam laid 
by the heels, and to Morrow ſhall: be bungby the Neck--l was agree- 
ing with a Bookſeller about Printing an Account of my Journey through 4 
France to Italy; But now, the Hiſtory of my Travels thro” Holborn to Ty- y 
born,--The laſt dying Speech of Beau Clincher, that was going to the Jubilee. - 
Come, 4 Halfpenny a piece. A fad Sound, a ſad Sound, Faith. Tis one Way 1 
to have a Man's Death make a Great Noiſe in the World. * 
3 Enter Smugler and Goaler. Fa 

Smug. Well, Friend,I have told you who lam: Soſend theſe Letters into 

Thames-ftreet,asdireQed;the' re to Gentlemen that will Bail me. ¶ Exit Gomler-- 
Eh! this Nemgate is a very Populous Place: Here's Robbery and Re- 
pentance in every Corner. Well, Friend, What are you, a Cut- throat, 
or a Bum-Bayliff? „ . f 
Clin. What are you, Miſtriſs, a Bawd, or a Witch? Hearkee, tit you 
are a Witch, d'ye ſee, I'll give you a Hundred pounds to moun me on 
a Broom- ſtaff, and whip me away to the Jubilee. 
Snmug. The Jubilee! O, you young Rake- hell, What brought you here? 

Clin. Ah, you Old Rogue, What. brought you here, if you go to that? 

Smug. 1 knew, Sir, what your Powdering, your Prinking, your Dancing, 
and your Frisking wou'd come to. 2 <5 

Clin. And I knew what your Coſening, your Extortion, and your 
Smugling wou'd come to... FF — bake oro ge be! 

Smug. Ay, Sir, you muſt break your Indentures, and run to theDeyil:. 
in a full Bottom-Wig, muſt you? . | 

Clin. Ay, Sir. and you muſt put off your Gravity, and run to the De- 
vil in Petticoats;——You deſign to ſwing in Maſqerade, Maſter, d'ye. 

 Smug. Ay, you muſt go to the Plays too, Sirrah: Lord, Lord! What 
Buſineſs has a Prentice at a Play-houſe, unleſs it be to hear his Maſter . 
made a Cuckold, and his Miſtriſs a Whore ? *Tis ten to one now, but ſome 
malicious Poet has my Character upon the Stage within this Month: "Tis. . 
a hard matter now, that an honeſt ſober Man can't Sin in private for this 
Plaguy Stage. I gave an honeſt Gentleman Five Guineas my ſelf towards 
Writing a Book againſtit : And it has done no good, we ſe. 

Clin. Well, well; Maſter, take Courage; our Comfort is, we have liv. 
together, and ſhall die together, only with this difference, that IL. have 
liv'd like à Fool, and ſhall die like a Knave: and you have ivd like a 
Knave, and ſhall die like a Fo. | | 

Smug. No, Sirrah ! Lhave ſent a Meſſenger for my Cloaths, and ſhall get 
out immediatly, and ſhall be upon your Jury by and by. 0 to pray- . 
ers, you Rogue, go to Prayers. ee . 

Clin. Prayers! Tis a hard taking, when a Man muſt ſay Grace to the 
Gallows . Ah), this Curſed Intriguing! Had I Swuug-handiomely in 
a Silken Garter now, 1 had died in my Duty ; but to Hang in Hemp, 
like the Vulgar, tis very Ungenteel. | Enter 


a6 The Couſtant Couple. 
| Enter Tom Errand. _ | p 
AReprieve,a Reprievethoudear,dear--damn'd Rogue, Where have you 
been? Thou art the moſbwelcome--Son ofa Whore, Where's my Cloaths ? 
Erra. Sir, I ſee where mine are: Come, Sir, ſtrip, Sir, ſtrip. | 
Clin. What Sir, will you abuſe a Gentleman | e 
'Erra. A Gentleman! ha, ha, ha, D'ye know where you are, Sir? We're 
all Gentlemen here,. Il ſtand up for 77 and Property——MNewgate's 
a"Common-wealth. No Courtier has Buſineſs among us; Come, Sir. 
Clin. Well, but ſtay, ſtay.tillI ſend for my own Cloaths : I ſhall get 
out preſently. , _ VVV 
Erra. No, no, Sir, I'll have you into the Dungeon, and uncaſe you. 
"Clin. Sir, you can't maſter me; for 'm twenty thouſand ſtrong. 
. | LEæeun ſtruggling. 
i ) | 


The, SCEN E changes to Lady Darling's Houſe. 


| Enter Wildair with Letters, Servant following. ni 
Wild. Ere, fly all around, and bear theſe asdire&ed ; you to Weſtmin- 
II fter,---you to St. Fames's——and. you into the City.— Tell 
all my Friends a Bridegroom's Joy invites their Preſence: Look all of ye like 
Bridegrooms alto: All appear with hoſpitable Looks, and bear a Welcome 
in your Faces.--Tell em I'm married If any ask to whom, make no Reply; 
but tell em that Pm married, that Joy ſhall crown the Day, and Love the 
Night. Begon, fly. Enter Standard. | | 
A thouland Welcomes; Friend: my Pleaſure's now compleat, ſince I can 
Mare it with my Friend: Brisk Joy ſhall bound from me to you: then back 
again; and like the Sun, grow warmer by Reflexion. 
Stand. You're always pleaſant, Sir Harry; but this tranſcends your ſelf; 
Whence Proceedls it! x 
Mild. Cauſt thou not gueſs ? my Friend——whenceflowsall Earthly Joy? 
What is the Life of Manand Soul of Pleaſure ? man. W hat 
fires the Heart with Tranſport, and the Soul with Raptures ? Lovely Mo- 
man What is the Maſter ſtroak and Smile of the Creation, but Charm- 
ing Vertuous Woman? When Nature in the general Compoſition firſt 
brought Woman forth, like a fluſn'd Poet, raviſh'd withhis Fancy, with 
Extaſie: The bleſt, thę fair Production Methinks, my Friend, you 
reliſn not my Joy. What is the Cauſe ? PIR Tatts 277 iin 
Stand. Canſt thou not gueſs ?- What is the Bane of Man, and Scourge of 
Life, but Woman? What is the Heatheniſh Idol Man ſets up, and is damn'd 
for worſhiping Treacherous Woman :---W hat are thoſe — Eyes, like Ba- 
ſilisks, ſhine beautiful for ſure Deſtruction, whoſe Smiles are dangerous as 
the Grin of Fiends ? But falſe deluding Woman.—— Woman, whoſe Compoſi- 
tion inverts Humanity ; their Body's Heavenly, but their Souls are Clay. 
Wild. Come, come, Colonel, this is too much: I know your Wrongs re- 
ceiv*d from Lurewell, may excuſe your Reſentments againſt her: But tis 
unpardonable to charge the Failings of a ſingle Woman upon the Whole 
Sex =I have found one, whoſe N — 0 2; 2 5 


Sand. So have 1 Sir Harry ; have forindone 9 pride's ahove yield- ; 
ing to a Prince: Afdif Lying, Difſembling; Perjiiry and Falſhood- be no 
Breaches in Woman Honour; The's as innocent as Infaney. 

Mild. Well, Colonel, I find your Opinion grows ſtronger by Oppoſition, 


I ſhall now therefore wave the Argument, and only beg you for this Day 
to make a ſhow of te HS at leaſt. ——Here comes my-Charming . 


Bride. + 
LP FRY — and Angeles | 

Sabi Sabiding om alice; Twiſh you! Madam, all the Joys of Love and 

Fortune, 1 
Emer Clincher junior. 

Clin. Gentlemen and Ladies, Pm juſt upon the Spur, and have oak a 
Minute to take my Leave. 

Wild: Whether are you bound, Sir? 
Clin. Bound Sir: Pm going to the 2 Sir. 

Dari. Bleſs me Couſin! how came theſe Cloaths? 

Clin. Cloaths ! Ha, ha ha, the viteſt 4 ! Ha, ha, ha, I ſhalt burſt, by 
Jupiter Ammon, I ſhall burft. 

Dari. What's the Matter, Couſir? | 

Clin. The matter! Ha, ha, ha: Why an honeſt Porter, ha, 3 hay has 1 
knoek'd out my Brother”s'Brains, ha, ha, ha. 

Wild. A very good Jeſt, rtaith, ha, ha, ha. 8 

Clin, Ay Sir, ba the beſt Jeſt of all i is, he knock” a c out” -his Brains with; 
a Hammer, and ſo he is as dead as a Door-nail, ha. ha, ha. 

Darl. And do you laugh, Wretch'? © 

Clin. Laugh! ba, ha, ha, Let me kee re : a x younger” B Brother ; in. England: 
that won 't laug h a tſuch Jet s 

Ang. You ap Pear d a fober Pious' Gb hemtan ſome Hours 480 | 

Clin. Play F was a Fool then: But now, Madam, l'm a Wit: I can 
rake now. ——As for your part, Madam, you might have had me 
once :--But now, Madam, if you ſhon'd chance to fall to eating Chalk, or 
kna wing the Sheets, tis none of my Fault Now, aan have an. 
Eſtate, and I muſt go to the Jubilee. „ 

Euter Clincher ſenior in a Blanket ' 

vou will go to the. Jubilee, a 


Clin. ſen. Muſtyou ſo, Rogue, mutt you? 
will you? 
Clin. jun. A Ghoſt, a Ghoſt Send for the Dean and Chapter preſently. . 
Clin. ſen. A Ghoſt | no, no, Sirrah, Pni.an Elder Brother; Rogue. 
Clin. jun. I don, t care a farthin for that; Pm ſure you're in Law, 
Clin. ſen. Why ſo, Sirrah, why ſo ? 
1 Clin. jun. Becauſe, Sir, [can get. a fellow to ſwear he knock d out your 
rains, 
Wild. An odd way of ſwearing a Man out of his Life 
Clin. jun, Smell him, Gentlemen, he has a deadly Scent about him 
Clin, ſen. Truly the appfehenſions of Death may have made me ſavour 
alittle——O Lond ths Colon el ! the apprehenfion of him may make 


me ſavour worſe, Pm afraid. 
Clin. jun. In ſhort* Sir, were you 2 or 1 or Devil, I will go + 


to the Jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon. Stand::- 
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48 The Conſtant Couple.: 
Stand. Go to the Fubilee | go to the Bear- Garden The Travel of ſuch 
Fools as you Ke Iajures our Country, you expoſe our Native Follies, 


which Ridicules us among & Strangers, and return fraught; only with their 
Vices which you vend here for Faſhionable Gallantry; a Pravelling Fool 


is as dangerous as a Home-bred Villain Get ye to your Native 
Plough and Cart, Converſe with Animals, like your {elves,Sheepand Oxen, 
Mien are Creatures you don't underſtand. | 58 


. 371 
Mild. Let em alone, Colonel, their Folly will be now diverting. Come 
Gentlemen, we'll diſpute this Point ſome other time; I hear ſome Fiddles 
Tuning zlet's hear how they can Entertain us: Bepleas'd to ſit. 


Here Singing and Dancing. | After which a Servant Whiſpers Wildair. | 


Wild Madam, Shall | beg you to Entertain the Company in the next 
Room for a Moment ? | | [to Darling, 
Darl. With alimy heart Come, Gentlemen. [Ex. Omnes but Wild. 
«Wild. A Lady to Enquire for me] Who can this be? 8 
Enter Lurewell. | - 
O, Madam, this Favour is beyond my ExpeRation, to come Uninvited to 
Dance at my Wedding— What d'ye gaze at Madam? | 
Lure. A Monſter if thou art Marry'd thou'rt. the moſt Perjur'd 
- Wretch that e*re avouch'd Deceit. 1 | tt; 
Wild Hey day! Why, Madam, I'm ſure I never Swore to Marry you, I 
made indeed a flight Promiſe, upon Condition of your granting me a 
Small Favour, but you would not Conſent, you know. 


Lure. How he upbraids me with my Shame Can you deny your Bind- 


ing Vows when this appears a Witneſs againſt your Falſhood. LShem 4 Ring. 


Methinks the Motto of this Sacred Pledge ſhou'd flaſh Confuſion in your 
guilty Face Read, read here the Binding Words of Love and Honour; 
Words not unknown to your Perfidious Eyes——tho? utter Strangers to 
your Treacherous Heart. . | 3 
Mild. The Woman's ſtark ſtaring Mad, that's certain. 


Lure. Was it Maliciouſly defign'd to let me find my Miſery when 


-paſt redreſs; to let me know you, only to know you Falſe——had not 
Curſed Chance ſhow'd me the Surprizing Motto, I had been happy---The 
firſt Knowledge I had of you was fatal to me, and this ſecond worſe. 


Mild. What the Devil's all this! Madam, I'm not at leiſure for Rail- 


lery at preſent, I have Weighty Affairs upon my Hands; the Buſineſs of 
Pleaſure; Madam, any other time x | 
Lure. Stay, I Conjure you, ſta g 5 | | 
Mild. Faith, I can't, my Bride expects me; but, hark'ee, when the Honey- 
Moon is over, about a Month or two hence, I may do you a ſmall 
Favour... 3 | A . U Exit. 
Lure. Grant me ſome Wild Expreſſions, Heaven's, or 1 ſhall Burſt---- 
Woman's. Weakneſs, Man's Falſhood, my one ſhame and Love's Diſ- 
dain, at ouce ſwell up my breſt--Words, Words or I ſhall burſt. [Going 
Enter Standard. | 
Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not ſhun my ſight ; for if you are ap perfect 
| oman 


r m—_— 


8 185 e deen Couple | 
Woman, yon ba 


bars Goakdency out- Glen a Crime, and | 
A Gul 1 2 a to out- fa - j ard bear tho den 


Lure. - 1 he Charge NE Gui Gba, making f el. of yon? ve don by 
and glory i in the KEEL Juſtite were . you — | 
or drown, diflembling to the Ee of Men is Virtue-; and evety Loa. * 
or Sign, or Smile, or Tear, 1 can deceive, is Meritorious- - / 5 

Sul Very pt itt Priuci e there be Truth in W omen, 
tis now in thee” — me, adam, you know that you . and, 
being ſenſible, you can't. eſcape, you wou d nov turn to D. A 
That Ring, Madam, ber you Gui | Pier 

Lure. . dener, illain, gerkidious Villain! Has he told, you ? Kim 9 55 

Stand. T'll tell it you, and . | 

Lure. O name it not yes, ſpeak it out, tis ſo juſt Paniſhment fo e! a 
ting Faith in Man, hat Piber Fe ʒ and let credulous Maidsthat truſt 
their Honour to the Tongues of Men, thus hear their Shame proclaim d 
Speak now, what his bulyScandal,and your improvingaatice bothdare utter 

Sand. Your Falſhood can't be reachd by Malice, nor by Satyr ; youỹů 
Actions are the juſteſt Libel on your Fame your Words, your Looks, 
your Tears, Idid believe in ſpight of common Fame. Nay, gainſt my own - - 
Eyes, I ſtill maintain'd yo ruth. I imagin'd, Hagir's boaſting of your 
Favours to be the pure reſult of his own Vanity: at laſt he urg'd your 
taking Preſents of K Munz z a8 a,convincing Proof of which, you Veſter vyfram 
him, T l that Ring which Rings that [ 2 be ſure he gave it. ' 
| lent him for that pur 1 „1 $8 , 12. 4.50 
Lure. Ha ! you lent hi for that purpoſe!! _— 
* Yes, yes, Madam, 1 lent him 10 or that — denying 
I know it well, for Ihave worn it long, an 1 weren nb, * 
ws reſtore it to the juſt Owner. 

Lure. The juſt Owner, think Sir, think but of what posten it 85 
to own it, if you have Love and honour in your Soul, tis then moſt ** 
vogen i not, you are a Robber, and have ſtolen it baſely. | 

Ha- - your Words, like meeting Flints, have ſtruck a ks Light to ſhow: 
. ae 1 IS tell me inſtantly, is not your realNa "Turks 
a about 8 


er me firſt, did not , you receive cane. 
vera $ ago ? 


Stand. Idid. 3 do IF, 
Litre, And were not you About that time enen two Nights acthe · 
* . Sir Oliver FLY in qo $5 * 7 
Was, Iv uunt to —＋ lh I x mbfagce 
652 — ul ith aufn ] — _ the Rs _ che charming, 


the Hap Ma | harming: 
wy ow has Bid 3 Jon ob l right ere wire 
WS. -- you wonder d ſince, twas cruel tc wel ake m 
Sand. The-particulars of my Fortune were too — . now 3 beate. 
charge my ſelf from the ſtrain of Diſhong ur, I muſt tell you, that immedi- 
ate upon my return to me e y Elder Brother and lquarcel'd ; 
my Father,.toprevent. Farther. M Napa me away to Travel: 1 vn. 


eee Jeux the Lets came not to your Hands. 11 
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eee Conple: 


2 Þdtver pad the len noni of fo; by Letter of. other Wiſe? 
Stand. Three Years I lived abroad, and at my returh, fc und you were 


gone out of the Kingdom, tho none cou d tell-me whether ; ; miſſing Joy 
en 


fortuuate ly going on board at Anſterdam, one Ship tranſported us both to 


England. At the firſt fight I lor d, tho ignorant of the hidden Cauſe—— 
Lou may remember, Afadiin, that talking ance of Marriage, 1 told you 1 


vras engag d; to your dear ſelf] meant. „ 
Lure. Then Men are {tl} moſt Generous and Brave and to reward 
your Truth, an Eſtate of Three Thouſand Pounds a Year. waits your ac- 
ceptance and if I can fatisfie you in my Conduct, and the reaſons 
that engag d me to deceive all Men, I ſhall expect the. honourable per- 
formance of your Promiſe, and that you wou'd ftay with. me in England. 
Stand. Stay, not Fame nor Glory, e're ſhall part us More. 343 
ean be no where more concern'd than here. - +2 
WD Emery Wildair, Angelica, borb Clinchers. 
Oh, Sir Harry; Fortune has acted Miracles, the Story's ſtrange and tedi- 
ous, but all amounts to this. That Woman's Mind charming as her Perſon, 
and ] am made a Convert too to Beaux. | | 
Wilg. 1 wanted only this to make my Pleaſure petfet. _ 
„% 2% Rel eie ee 


1 | | | "OY 
"Snug. So, Gentlemen and Ladies, is my. Gratious Nephcw F3zard a- 


e?. | 
| 2 Sir, he dares not ſhow. his Face among ſuch Honourable Compa- 


ny, for your Gracious Nephew is —— _ 

What, Sir? Have a care what you ſay. 

Wild: A Villain, Sir: : | | 
Smug. With all my Heart“ ll pardon you the beating me for that 


very Word. And pray, Sir, Harry, when you ſee him next, tell him this 
t 


Nes from me, that I have Difinherited him, that I will leave him as 
poor as a disbanded Quarter -Maſter. And this is the poſitive and ſtiff Re- 


Tolution of threeſcore and Ten; an Age that ſticks as obſtinately to it: 


Purpoſe, as the old Faſhion of its Cloak. | | 
Wild. You ſee, Madam, [5 Angel.] how induſtriouſly Fortune has pu- 
niſh'd his Offence to you. | 1 
el. I can ſcarcely, Sir, reckon it an Offence, conſidering the happy. 
Conſeqence of it: 5 * Dag 2 Sow 
Smag. O, Sir Harry, he's as Hypocritical—— 
Tore a your ſelf, Mr. Alderman ; How fares my good old Nurſe, 
pj O Madam, I ſnall be even with you before I part with'youPWrit- 
mgs/and Money, that I have in my Hands. 
Stand, A word withyou, Mr. Alderman, Do you know this Pocket · Bock? 
Sm. O Lord, it contains an Account of all my ſecret Prałkices in Fra: 
ding LA] how came you by it, Sir. Nee e 
Stand. Sir Hurry, here duſted it out of your Pocket, 2 Lady's Houſe, 
yeſterday: it contains an account of ſome ſecret Practices in your Marchan-· 


dizing among the reſt, the counterpart of an Agretment with a Corr 


anden 


mall la fry before the 1 * vill 3 
never ſuffer your Smugg — to go Vnpuniſh'd. | 4 
r 4A 


TY " =" * 
The Conftim Couple. "oY 


ent at Joie About Trankgocting Frefch Wine i U Cazks--- oY 
return this Lady all her n I ſhall conhder, whether I 


| Smug. O Cargo. > vs INE 
Clin. Sen. ] ark'ee, „0 had as good ene leg withime-to the- 
now. 
Angel. Come, Mr. A ee a Woman Adviſe; Wou' d you 
be thought an r — aality of Soul, and will ance Gout of Age; 
Avarice is a poor pilfering quality as certain! Chea 
as a Thief wou'd Ste tk ah 
Wou'd you be thought a'Reformer of the Times, be leſs ſevete in 
Cenſures, leſs rigid in your Precepts, and more ftri& in your Examp | 
Wild. Right, Madent, Vertue flows free from Imitation, than —— 


fion, of which, Colonel, your Converſation and mine N — 


In vain are Mu 5 
Wie * ord Aft hos 

e Virtue, with 4 Fromning . 

el ra ated, — IRA 

07M 4/9 - - dF. FS 
Channing Women cat tins Ctebers ied N ebe re 
We love the Preceprs for the fone e 
Virtue in them appears ſo poſs £9, W "BY | 
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: * N TOW, all depart Hora by rin ney ae * 5 9 * 
or: Ti ſpend 8 N 8 Re new © 
3 "Soto 5 5,one home ward * e TE. MY... 
=Y Ad ones with loving ſhe, retires to t A S % al 
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= 932 85 De #morous: Pais, in . — I 8 1 

3 Ferhat may ſave the Play, in number three, + © »2's 8 

ES "The tearing ine 2 park, if Phillis ought gainſays, - © ot 

41:47 1. Breaks th" Drawers Head, kicks) her, and murder s ben 0. 

2 To Coffee ſome retreat to ſave their Pockets, Se MBE nactt: 
IE Others more generous damm the Play at Lockets- 1 WIRE 5 1 
21g a: „ chere 1 oe, the Author's Fears are vain, e e 

. Malice ne re ſpoke in generous _ ROS . 


Da Poet merits an ignoble Death, Lu 
| | | > Who fears to fall over a brave. Monteth. . 2 8 
E The Privilge of Wine we only a, 8 995 
WM Doll taſte again, before you damn e 
2 PP ̃ . 
J, in cold Blood, murder a Man in Tenn. 
0 | We: "Thoſe Men of Spleen; who fond the N orld ſhould know 1 ity * 7 
I. g Sit down, and for their two, pence damn 4 Poet. r — 2 
„aher Criticiſm's good, that me gan ſay fort. 
r They underſtand a Pl. to well to pay fort, Bs 
1 From Box to Stage From Stage to Box . 
| * Huſt ſteal the Play, then damn it when they ve done. 
But now to know what Fate may us betide, 
| Among our Frinds in Cornhil and Cheapfide : 
is Te 2 oſe C Kere moe but one Rule for Plays; 
» if ſo the World ſays. 
E 22755 it Jie ould wb them, and their Spouſes _ it, 
. Tl what kind of Man's t 1118 


But 25 Side-box we dread a fearful — 
All the good-nat ur d Beaux are gone to Rome. 
| The Ladies Cenſure I'd almoſt orgot, 
1 Then for 4 Line or two t engage their Vote: 

j But that way ald, below our Author's Aim, 

f | No leſs than his whole Phy is Complement to them. 
. | For their ſakes _ 2 _ miſs ſucceeding, 
| | n Tho Criticks may 2 5 they have good Breeding, 
3 They won't, Im i ” forfeit ok 2 Graces, © 
_*” 108 By fhewing their r ef to their Faces. 
ne 5 ood Manners, me done, 
| Ng  Flatter us —_ — us when you're Lene. 


| Et FINIS. 
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